By 


Jack Knarr 


Dozens of letters written by noted typewriter collector Jack Knarr from 1988 to 2017 


PREFACE 


The file you are reading is a treasure trove of handwritten and mostly typed (on old antique and vintage typewriters) letters from my 
old pal Jack Knarr. My name is Michael A. Brown (former long-time editor and publisher of The Typewriter Exchange Collector 
Newsletter) and | met Jack about 1987 and we quickly became friends in a relationship that would last 30 years until his passing in 
2017. | miss him dearly, because he was a lot of fun to be around, and we shared our love for collecting typewriters. Jack was 
instrumental in my being able to succeed in my editorship of the hobby newsletter for 21 rewarding years. 


I met Jack when | posted a “Wanted Poster” in an antique store in Lahaska, PA. Shortly after, Jack saw the poster and contacted me 
to ask if | would trade him for three antique typewriters that were rusty and in need of repair and supply him with three good 
working and restored machines. Of course, | said yes, and that was the beginning of many typewriter transactions over the years. 


About this same time, | met a new typewriter collector named Curt Scaglione. The three of us all became friends and Curt assisted 
me in polishing up three 30s vintage Royal glass-sided typewriters that became our end of the trade. 


| must note here to the reader that some of these letters contain vulgar language, and a few have adult content, so READER 
DISCRETION is advised. 


The reader will quickly learn that Jack, while he was a great writer and storyteller, had his own style of writing and “heckling” people 
while doing so. But to Jack it was all in good fun because he was a gentle soul with a good and caring heart. He had honed his skills 
as a life-long newspaper reporter who worked for many different news outlets over his many years. He was also the Associate Editor 
of the Typewriter Exchange newsletter, or Typex as it was widely known. 


As you will see in the letters, Jack would write to me and say, “Dear Maggot Face,” or “You Wacko,” and “Sweet Mother of God.” 


Then he would address letters to my company as “Stench Typewriter Co.” which was really Steck Typewriter Co. Or another 
company | owned was called Business Machine Repair and he would address it as “Business Machine Ripoff.” 


But it was all in good fun! Jack never wished ill will on anyone, in fact, he would routinely go out of his way to help people, not only 
financially but with personal problems and counseling them. 


He was a good listener and avid reader. 


Fast forward to 2023 and while reviewing the Typex archives a decision was made by Curt Scaglione and myself that these letters 
should be enjoyed by the typewriter collector community and the rest of the world. We reasoned that this would be a great tribute 
to Jack Knarr and help to keep his legacy alive. 


They are also a “window” into the life and thoughts of an avid typewriter collector and the workings of a long and fruitful friendship. 
Why not share this with the world? 


My longtime dear friend Curt Scaglione has been kind enough to scan all these many letters and post them on his website at 
http://officemuseum.online 


Sometime soon we hope to publish these letters on the ARCHIVE.ORG website. 
ENJOY, 

Michael A. Brown and Curt Scaglione 

Comments, questions, or corrections can be directed to: 


Typex1@aol.com or mystaplers2010@ yahoo.com 


By JODINE MAYBERRY | 
PUBLISHED: January 12, 2018 


It used to be that if you were a journalist, you couldn’t count on great pay or an adequate pension, but you could count on a great 
obituary written by one of your friends in the business. 


That isn’t true anymore in this age of obituaries paid for by your family as part of your funeral costs. 
Take this death notice published July 18, 2017, in the Tampa Bay Times: 
Knarr, John Curtis, passed July 11, 2017. Survived by sons, John Earl William Knarr, Frank J. Knarr; brother, Lenny; sister, Debbie. 


That’s it. That’s the only published notice or obituary | can find for my friend of 49 years, a man who had been a newspaper reporter 
all his life, working at papers up and down the East Coast. 


We worked together at the Daily Times’ sister paper, the Trentonian, in Trenton, N.J., for 12 years, where he was one of the most 
colorful staffers ever. 


Jack was most often assigned to the police beat but his great love was writing features and columns on ordinary people. 


He was a big man, and he had a big heart. People knew that about him, and they flocked to him. Weird people, down-and-out 
people, working-class people. They sensed Jack cared about them. 


He was weird, himself. When he was young, he looked like the actor Omar Sharif, but he never took that seriously. 
He was loud and boisterous and always fun to be around. 


Whenever his desk phone rang, he’d shout out, “Yes, Mother!” or sometimes “It’s a nightmare!” remembered his longtime friend 
and former colleague David Neese. 


Then he would cackle maniacally. 


For a while at the Trentonian, Jack moonlighted as a live-in cemetery caretaker and often spent his nights sitting on a bench in front 
of the cemetery, talking to the people who happened by. 


One Saturday Jack was working police and | was the weekend city editor. 


| was waiting anxiously for three stories from him half an hour before deadline while one of his cemetery buddies, obviously 
distressed, sat next to his desk talking earnestly to him. 


| yelled over to Jack to try to get him to wind down the conversation, but he waved me off. 
Then he suddenly jumped up and raced into the men’s room to grab some wet paper towels. 
The man had slit his wrists and was bleeding all over the newsroom floor! 


It turned out the visitor had just lost his wife and had come to Jack in his grief and despair. 


On another day, the police radio announced that a man with a rifle had taken hostages at a local bar. 
Jack quickly called the bar and was surprised to end up talking to the hostage taker himself. 


For over an hour, Jack stayed on the phone with the man, listening to his tale of woe. He finally talked the man into handing the rifle 
to a barmaid and surrendering to police waiting outside. 


During the standoff, the guy tried to talk Jack into meeting him face to face. 
“Go down there? Hell no. You’re crazy and you have a gun,” Jack told him. 


The police were just a little miffed (Mt. St. Helens volcanic) when they learned that the reason they couldn’t call the bar and talk to 
the hostage taker was that Jack was tying up the line. 


After that, word got out on the street that Jack was the person to surrender to in Trenton. 


One of those who did was an ax murderer (really) who had been let out of prison on work release and assigned to gardening work at 
the New Jersey governor’s mansion. 


The parolee had gotten into some new trouble — | think he murdered a drinking buddy. 


So, he called Jack and arranged to meet him at a restaurant, someplace public where the police couldn’t shoot him on sight. Jack 
soon talked him into surrendering to FBI agents who were waiting, and eating, at a nearby table. 


Jack collected old manual typewriters and, when he could afford it, old cars. For a few years, one of his old cars was a hearse. 


When he worked at the Washington Times, “the Moonie paper” owned by the Rev. Sun Myong Moon, Jack was living in the hearse 
in the paper’s parking lot. 


One day, according to Jack, the employees were told to keep their cars out of the parking lot as Moon was coming to inspect the 
premises. 


But Jack’s hearse wouldn’t start and the next morning, he found himself sitting in the hearse in the middle of a totally empty lot as 
Moon’s entourage passed by. 


He was soon gone from that paper. 


He also got fired from the Burlington County Times when, as Jack told the story, he failed to show up for a deposition in a lawsuit 
against the paper. 


The deposition was scheduled for 10 a.m., Sept. 11, 2001, and Jack decided at 8:50 that he could better spend his time out reporting 
locally on the 9/11 terror attack, but he neglected to tell the lawyers or his editor that. 


Once Jack drove his hearse to a party at my house, causing half the neighborhood to gather on the sidewalk outside, wondering who 
had died. 


He was fearless, always going where he wanted. 


He walked onto the Baltimore set of his favorite TV show, “Homicide, Life on the Streets,” and invaded the Phillies press box to pass 
the better part of a game with his hero Robin Roberts, according to another of Knarr’s friends and a former colleague, Mark E. 
Vogler. 


I’m told Jack died at 74 of a heart attack triggered by sleep apnea when he fell asleep after eating a pizza and watching a football 
game. That is exactly how he would have wanted to go. 


“After all the columns he wrote, all the people he touched, people should know what happened to him,” Vogler said. 


l agree. | hope this will pass as an adequate sendoff. 


It is with great appreciation that we thank Jodine Mayberry for permission to use her article where she remembered our dear 
friend Jack. Jodine Mayberry is a retired editor, longtime journalist, and Delaware County resident. 


Oh my. Tony knew it was either a 
decorated Sholes & Glidden, or a Crandall, She 
didn’t even know the name of it. 

“I tried te keep my cool,” he said. “We 
exchanged business cards. | didn’r even ask the 
price, 

“Two days later, at the urging of my wife 
Linda, I called the shop. | got the woman’s 
husband. He told me it was a Crandall. 1 
asked how much they wanted for it, And he 
said $125. 

“And tasked if they would hold it for me, 
that I was planning a trip up there that week- 
end,’”” 

Tony chuckled, 

“ft didn’t tell them why T was coming up,” 
he said. 

(If you need a cluc, Adler says the Crandall 
is worth $8,000 to $10,000.) 

‘hat Sunday, ‘Tony and Linda arrived at 
the shop in New Hampshire to bring home the 
treasure, 

“The woman and her husband weren't 
there, but a worker was on duty,” he said. 

“She said they usually give 10 per cent off on 
purchases, but I couldn’t take it, Linda was 
amazed | didn’t even haggle.” 

The story is a jewel. The $10,000 
Crandall for $125 puts the $15,400 Ford in 
perspective, 

“t have to believe chere is a God,” Tony 
said. “Because it wouldn't have happened if 
they didn’t bid me up on those other type- 
writers; otherwise, that woman would have never 
taken notice, and had the nerve ta come over 
to me. cat 

“Every once in awhile, you come oat of 
it smelling like a rosc. And every once in 
awhile, you have to pay the piper. That's the 
other side of the com.” 


Jan. 4, 2000 
Hey, Mike, 


Here’s the Klunker story. It would look goad with 

a blown up version of thar “GUTTER VOMIT” 

type that ETCetera featured in the last issue, hel heh, 
As always, edit at will, Or use , 

whenever! 

Thanks alot for allowing me to use the Smith-Premiet 
letterhead; enclosed please find a few copies for your 


own use. This was much appreciated. 


Llope you had a Happy New Yeur, buddy. 


a Ie a 
; a 
pow 


Well, the new millennion rolled over, brothers 
aul sisters, and nobody's computer shut down as 
feared (rats! ). 

Which means all thar L-Diarrhea out there in 
Collectorland — over wlhtiels typeuriters were the Most 
Millemcal — will contime ad nauseam. | hope all you 
insufferable gasbags gag on sharp barbs or drown in 
mivutial a Po 

Anyway, all the discussion of “Top 10 Type- 
wrilers of the Century,” ete., got me to thinking about 
all those “Bottom 10” types that have passed Pench 
my hands over the years... beasts 1 refer to as Krarr’s 
A heerters, 

So herewith please find a list of A Pew 
Monsters That Belony at the Boitom of Boston 
Harbor: 

1. Royals with windows. When T first began 
collecting, I was captivated by this simple, beautiful 
machine, Tn fact, I had a dream: Bey all 1 could 
find and store them in the basement, after which I 
warehl! restore there and place cach in antique shops 
everywhere, setting on fine furniture, to spark 
discussion atul resale gael wonderful profit! 

Well, it never happened. You can still pick 
up these klunkers for a mere $5. Some 79.75 
BILLION of the bastards were made in the first 
place, you know, So their value will never go up, 
nobody wants them, and I’m stuck with 10 or 15 
Of them. Arnel venw f hete theo, 

2. Silver and yray Olivetti office machines, 

I think they're called Linea 98s, or some such, from 
the ’70s. 1 once found a pile of 15 of these in pieces 
in a junkyard, and hauled home a couple of the best, 
to try to make one good one. But see, the rain had 
seeped into everything, and ... 

3, The Smith Corona, About as special us 


Joe Smith and Hob Jones and Jane Doe at freuking 
Wal-Mart. 

4, L. C. Smiths. I have another dream: Just 
once, actually heft wp a serious, heary sledge hammer, 
and take it to one of these miserable, mediocre lamps 
of irom Packaging by Peter Principle. Paint by 
Olive Drab. 

5. (HAI Model A, U, GC. These babies heff 
and puff and jump around like an old locomotive. 
Bur there's an Executive model out there somewhere 
with proportional Testimonial typeface that 1 would 
sill kill for, (YOU take the rest!) 

6. Remington's copy of the Selectric, The 
typewriter industry's Corvair or Ford Pinto: Quality, 
Job 326. 

7, Those (8M 50 60 Electronics, 1 repairmant’s 
NIGHTMARE, just above the Gomposer. 

8. All those rusty, flithy Underwood No. 5s 
sitting in the dirt everywhere! Yes, they typed good 
in the beginning, but they don’t anymore, and they 
can't be cleaned up (save with a blowtorch), and every 
dumb flea market vendor thinks they're worth $35, 
when they shouldn't bring 35 CENTS! (Ooooo, wait 
a minute, that one has a RIDGE arovnd the botton, 
and it says “Wagner ‘Typewriter Company" on the 
hack! — no no no, don’t chuck that one in the 
Dumpster! ) 

9. Every single machine with the word 
“Brothers” on it, Klunk, klunk, klunk, I wanna 
see one of these road rolling machines take on a 
pile of these, Or give them all to Letterman. 

10. All portables, exerpt for artuleco Royals 
wid that Corona, and the silver-plated Royals, and 
maybe an Olympia or Facil or tuo. Particularly 
that new pressed-stecl junker still being, uh, assembled 
in Yugoslavia or Albania: Oh, good God, GET MF 
AN AXE!N 
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F W. PRINGE, Representative. ACOMEMH ALL COMMUNICATIONS TO THE COMPANY. 
IMPRUVEMENT Tete GREER OF THE ace 


Fe eh LE ah ie pete 
Hever wriee 


363 MAIN STREET, 
BESSE PLACE, ROOMS G ane G 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS., gune 9, 2999. 


TELEPHONE 7TTO"™ 


Feb. 12, 2000 
Hey, Mike! 


The issue turned out GREAT, good buddy! I feel guilty now, having practically 
twisted your arm to get my shir in ahead of other stories you had planned {sorry). 
Burt on the other hand, the newspaper deadline guy in me thinks it’s cood we have 
a little bit of immediacy regarding the Ford Internet story and (he millennium bullshit. 
As I wold you, you should have gone with a huge millennium issue back in December, 
just to satisfy us poor slobs who still aren’t trapped im that Internet swamp. By the way, 
did you ever print out or store any of that ‘lop 10 stuff that hit the ‘Net? If you did, 
I'd love to borrow and read some of what was put out there. (Again, | know you're 
very busy, so pat that request on the back burner if you mast!) 


‘Thanks again for lowning me this great piece of stationary to copy, and 
for also assisting me in the imspection of my three vehicles! Cheapest goddamned 
inspections [ ever had done! 1 slapped those babies on the hearse, balted on the plate 
from my Capri, and headed out into the Piney countryside last Sunday to put on some : 
miles, and test out the repaired (sic) power stecring on the Caddy. Wouldn’t you 
know, that in the space of a mere 65 miles of driving (in that loudly-mufflered, noisy 
heast), | had chree close encounters with anromobiles driven by rhe N.|. Stare Police! 
Those bastards! My heart was up in my throat. I was sure I'd been nailed. Thank 
Genl they were busy going after other people. Man, if | would have gotten stopped 
by amy trooper with just Jialf a brain, they might have figured out that (1) the plates 
and stickers are to the wrong state, Pa.; (2) the stickers are copies, and that (3) 1 
owe Philadelphia $257 in parking fees and fines, and (4) didn’t pay mny taxes in 
19998! 


Now you can see why I’m nervous. I'm going to have to move to Antigua 
soon, pal. Thanks for assisting me in this avyful life of crime! 


PS — ‘That little diner was great! If I lived where you lived, I'd be up there snacking 
all the time! 


105 Spruce Lanc 
Southampton Twp., NJ 08088-1751 
July 19, 2000 


Hey, Mike! 


I'm trying to save a buck or two on the 
telephone bill with this dispatch, having just coughed 
up $400 to those miserable bastards. (T can only begin 
to imagine what your freaking bill is!) And at the same 
time I'm testing out another sct of fonts for this 
wonderful IBM Composer Press Roman 11-pomtcrs 
that I'd ignored because they weren't 12s, but that | sec 
now are the Composcr's closest match to the great old 
IBM Executive’s Testimonial typeface! YES! 


Anyway, 1 vagucly remember you asking me 
about a year ago if I had your copy of that rare book 
Office Machine Technical Manual by C. Leroy (Rocky) 
Jones. And I told you that Pd retumed it to you 
after copying, which | had. 


However, while digging down to the bottom 
of a huge pile of magazines on the bottom shelf of my 
desk, | came across the copy 1 made of that 180-pagc 
bastard. So if you still haven't located your copy, I'll 
make another copy of this copy! Tet me know when 
you send my convention copy of The Typewriter 
Exchange. 


What the hell's taking, 50 long with that, 
anyway? (Yunk yunk yunk 


jee 


PS — God damn, this copy looks good! 1 might not 
nocd the Testimonial Exccutive fixed after all! (You 
were going to get to thal next week, weren't you?) 


— 
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105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton WI 98088-1751 
Aug. 25, 2000 


Hello, You Old Bastard! 


(fter sll the grent old typewriter 
action this sumer, now that it's over, I'm 
gufferineg s sacvere case of ‘TYPEWRITER 
WITHDRAWAL! Hececellllppppitt 


Ran into Richard Williger of Hamilton, 
Nwd., at Lambertville last Sunday, & he seid 
the last issue was grest. He's the guy who 
finished last in the typing contest. We 
both apotted a Smith Corona fold-out portable 
with perfect decesls, brushes, books, ete., 
for #75, but neither bought. We thought we'd 
leave it for rich guys like you and Aubert. 


A couple weeks back, I apotted a 
Hammond #2 st an auction in Spring City, but 
fronking Chennel 6 put it on a preview story 
the night before-- san old rcenersl store had 
rone out of business-- and the one other eny 
who waa interested bid¢ed me up to 340, 
which was my limit, and beat me out of it. 
Tt was 2 nice original, uncleaned, perfect 
oak case, otc. Wish I'd had more money. 
Then again, I wish T'd bought some stuff at 
the convention. TAKF HOLD OF MY HATR AND 
PULL THIS HYAD OUT OF MY ASS, MIFE! 


Qne of the few purchases T made at the 
convention waa 3 brochure for the colorfal 
1926-8 Royal portables. It set me back 
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all of $5. Anyway, at the farm auction I 
attend Ssturday mornings, guess what showed 

on the back of a weron? Thet'a rieht, the 
all-wooderained version of that sweet little 
machine, and I was bidded up to $2.50 berore 

I begrudeingly grabbed it. Nobody bigs on 
typewriters but me at these things, so yo@’can 
imagine how neat this looks, Wint, fresh 
roller, and you know, it®s keys and sction are 
loose snd RIGHT The work looks OK, what do 
you think? Now I've got the brochure and 

the machine. Sort of fronic that the hachine 
actually cost half the brochure! 


Anywey, I hope you've relaxed, and made a 
reacguaintance with your lovely old lady, and 


are enjoying this wonderful summer, old buddy. 


ae 


PS -- Aubert no longer calls at 211; he reslly 
must be pissed. Have you had any contact? 

How is Tony recovering? Did you hear anything 
from the Backdoor Boys about Brimfield? Anything 
on the 'Net about their newsletter effort? 

ANY NEWS AT ALL? T demand a long typewritten 
letter! I know you can type! How's JASON? 
H-E-L-L-O, N-A-N-C-Y!it! 


ils 
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ink-Pen & Ink-Pen East 


wa. Ink-por.oom 


sherrell@ink-pen.com 


jock@ink-pen.com 
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TEY MIKE! 


Just a quick note as I leave town for the long 
weekend to let you know you did a GREAT JOB on 
the convention issue, old pal! Tt was just amazing. 
Where did you get all those pictures? Were they the ones 
you squeezed off on that cheesy little disposable camera? 
Or did Rich & Chuck come through with their stuff? 


| bet you need a SOLID WEEK OF DEATH SLEEP 
to recover from this one! But it has to be the best convention 
issue ever put out anywhere! Christ, the people who couldn't 
make the convention GOT THERE ANYWAY!!! 


Td send you some moncy, buddy, except the only 
way 1 can buy this VW convertible is by coming up with 
$200 A WEEK for the next 13 wocks, while the dealer holds 
the freaking car! Sec me Nov. 1. That’s when the 13 weeks 
arc up, when I take delivery— when T come alive again! 


Meanwhile, don’t sell your house! Tell Nancy 


you'll reform! 
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Tey, Mixer 

Thanks se mach for thia neal £4 zs 
Old man. Hare's s [ew bueks for your 
ritridnezs. lt is most aporeciata. And 
listem, onee me win, if you have Sroken 
uh # series of progrens here in your 
AeP. Little diaplay, and bwve lied te ine 
anouy this bin being a second, you inmat 
vell ine, & 1. shall peturi it. Tantt 
Chat what eollacting is ell abheut, displars? 


ve’ ry a APY => - 
TIARAS. y § 
or itp Ar 1 tel 
. » 
CONMAITY - LoOMoererew 5 a 
. ou 
4 -¢ 5 rit 14a 2% eh ith z 
ult re pilin i ae bP ee 
* 
a | we one > . 
awe) Cite DOLerest neti 
eT ee . on 7 
WiUN SuLIeCsa We cour 
= ae 4 ed ~ = 
wu Loe i > pars yy: 
"rT. hm oi . = - 
nop. iLoanm 11 a a ee OF @ | 
. 4s i 
! aeitia ties: en he : 
OL AULT eel t J =~ BO 
7 ; 
Yergion of tia ator 
e 
5 oe ee dev os o> oe a = = = el a 
-—Y) —? ~~) wilt Woy 3 3% reordin: us ii rOdeet ss: 
at — mt : 
ORE Fo ketht Ma News gavé out ats the 
- * . : 
eonvVertiaon. ie rela mn ] Aolre [sd 
° hs . as ‘ 
«J » Peers L¥2- te ‘ J mvo ioah on 
‘ , 
SileT Can you «oe & wend’ 
od + 


20 


12 ‘ a") - LIIoO 


Tley, Mike! 

Tm finally vetting my cards out- FOR NEXT YEAR! 
This year can’t get any better than last year, unless you're 
planning another convention! Let me know when The 
Back-Door Boys are having their “jamboree” (wheee!) and 
we'll put the top down and head up there in my 


convertible! 
, / 
- Len 
/ / 


L 


Wishing You a Warm 
and Cozy Christmas 
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105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton Twp., NJ 08088-1751 
June 5, 2001 


Hey, Mike, 


Thanks again for sending me this great stuff 
from the Internet about Ettore Sottsass and Henry 
Nreyfuss. But before I attemmt a story, I need 
actual addresses or phone numbers, that I can use 
to request hard-cony drawings of their historic 
typewriter designs, and? perhaps an interviow, 

Can you get these from these same sites? De you have 
to click on more compartments? Do you have the time? 
I hope so. T'm sending the cut-off bottom of the 
first. Fitore Sottsass page so you have the addresses 
of the computer internet handy. By the way, if you 
can't get an address on Sottsass, I'm sure we could 
set by writing up what you already sent me. There is 
that neat off-erey version of the Valentine tynewriter 
that, we could use with the story ... nlus nm amall 
photo of another larger typewriter he did that T doen't 
recognize, probably the Itallan version of an office 
Olivet SLs 


As for Henry Ureyfuss, if you could print out 
the caterory that tel)s "AROUT US" and alse "HISTORIC 
DFSTGES" and eend me that stuff, I'm sure I'l] have a 
nuicke-and-essy story for youl Or perhapa hia typewriter 
(Roysl) will be under "PRODUCT DESIGN" or WERUIPKENT 
NESTON." T know, I know, I ourht. to get with the modern- 
day program, instead of askine you te so stury. Sorry, 
pal. As you can see, Itm still] stuck in the late '50s, 
typing on this nearly showroomfresh "UNDESNICD Golden 
Touch” beige standard found under its cover at the Nixon 
farm auction for al! of S0¢, Neat ewoopy redesign of 
H SO-vear+ld mochine! 


Whe elae shoul? E be Inecluadine in this story? 
Are there any know fesipners that I should be writing 
tT) with these two ruys? Jo you know who is responsible 
for the Selectric IBM design work? Or don't they reveal 
that information? 


™ you know off the top of your head which of the 
Sholes-Clirden boys actually drew up the first commercial 
typewriter desien, or was that-- as are most early 
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invention designs-- 2 matter of mechanical necessity, and 
not intentional desien or artwork? A color shot of that 
wonderful flowered Mo. 1 will certainly hichlicht any 
story. 1 hope there exists somewhere alse the first 
fesien drawings done for the patents; they wuld be creat. 
as well. 

Sorry I couldn't locate any interview with Bruce 
Densmore Boyd, but it would have been only a two-minute 
quick-hitter, the info from which you must certainly 
have gleaned from the guy the first time you talked to 
him. Did he tell you about that stash of mint. original 
early inventions he found in an attic out there, that he 
was selling off for $5 apiece? I got a few of thom, but 
T thourht. they were overpriced, heh heh. Sorry. Gouldn'’t 
avoid slipping in a little tumor, magrottface. 


T'm realiy screwed this week. Today I'm drivine 
down to Delaware to deliver the old lady who is my 
noichbor to her vendor friend's place; that.'s an all-day 
affair. “hursday noon I'm heading to Boston for a 3-rame 
series with the Phils: an old reporter pal in Lawrence, 
Mass,, roots for the Rel Sox. Hoth are in first vlace, 
so the series ought to at least be interesting. On the 
way up I'm stopping in Pawtucket, RI, to say hello to 
another fuy I worked with in the sports dept. of the 
Bucks Comty Courier Times in 1962-9; he located me on 
the Internet, and on Thursday evening, wetre headed for 
a (you guessed it) basehal] game involving Pawlucket’s 
achlub minor league team. Which is all well ami good, 
except for one thing: T WANT TO WATCH SIXFRS BASKSTBALL 
TT! LOS ANGELS, and I might have to miss Friday night's 
pame, Shit! Plus, baseball is so freaking slow, winning 
teams or not, that I might. fucking PETRIFY un there in the 
old wooden stands at Fenway Park, before I can pet outte 
town’ 


Boy thin Underwood does indeed have a livht golden 
touch. Please if youtve cot. 5 minutes, help me with that 
research stuff, Mike, and I'll owe you a Inch at that 
50s joint. See you soon, I hope: 


pa 
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Fr. W. PRINCE, Representative. ADORED all COMMUNICATIONS TO THE COMPANY. 


IMMPMOVEMENT THE ORF DER tir PHe Acie 


Ot ee ‘ + whee 


368 MAIN STREET, 


wEsSSt Punce, Ro : 
TELZSPHONE 770" a OMS 5 axe 6 


SPRINGFIELD, MASS., yume 9, 1999. 


1O5 Spruce Gane 
Senthampton, RJ 8OsSR-1Ts 4 
Mareh 74, 2607 


t tried to eal) you. fal tT eness yon were at work as 
weal. Check this ouwt(S THE ULIVER 11 LIVES!!! Loot atl thts 
gorgeous freking tyring? Yssv 


You may recall tae sai story of this lovely machine. I 
found it originally in the cellar of a tuvern im Tamaqua af‘ter 
a tip from a colleetibies store wooane You yprefessional 
bigetrek collectors will turn your ooeses mr at an Oliver. bnt 
Bots Apbert af least dtdn.t: he safd the 11 is net that cermor. 


anywuy, of course, IT used it often to write letters to pred 
my faverite editor {youye Et unfortunately, tie mac’ ine hecate 
the inadvertent target of an ugly cuthurst of Tharr Anzere 
1 got ticked off at my son one night, and just Lined a ceffec ung 
across the room, and ooons! The bastard smashed against the 
hotter Crent ratl of this wonctorful muohlnac, breakin, the space 
har ane’ senftiney talf of ft to parts onknown, uni actually 
smowrimr off the "RH kertop. and cunning (hat to ricochet inte 
the messtve robbie thet Pills mr herroome Yell, shit. I Felt 
awfrl bate. That an assholes T can’t even Keen care of my 
faverite thincese 


Bac’ in Senterhor of 1990, T snotted a little classifter 
al for an “liver tvnevriter. O80, En Pennsavivanuia, and T called 
the evry ne, ar asked Str fo loak oom the frant of the machine, 
ant tell me wiat, numer was on it. He come vact and said. "11." 
That was gpreate See, tlie 17 has it very own unique space har 
anl round keyters: none of my Gliver 9 cran fit. So this gry 
had just what I needed. He even azreed to lower the price to 
@x2G. = Ai’ter all, the fucker was rusty, he said.e Qne rrcohlen: 
Le lived up ahove HONasvALY,. near Lhe Creakins New York border, 
exactly 212 mites (as tt turns out) Irom my Piney sine’ in 
New Jersey. Another provlam also Ceveleoved: L Lost the ad. 
his instructions, his name, everything. And despite several 
hours looking in old notebooks, I couldn't Vind it. Bumrer. 


2/ 


But mess what, babyi On wednesday night, I happened to 
Tier down at the hoettom of a two-feot pile of shit on my desk. 
Yowtne (o fint anoad eave that wasn't rinned ent fer o earee 
and there 4! wast The oricvtinaltGliver ae. Ami the guy, Rick 
Matz, ntill ‘ist the typewriter. tT iemefintely teld fia 1 was 
comin, ev the wext nieht? Ami tere Tt am. half = day-- and 494 
Miles tater-- tyrine on my olf favorite manmal. Shit, this 
is wonterfil,. 


i know vou mist thine t'm mts: I mean, these two nolnatiec 
renlucement paria not only cost S85 themsetres (1 rive Rie’ an 
extra S® fest for saving the trvewriter for almast tre Years ). 
But the car ate almest two Lunts of sas “S19, ant there were S10 
iui tolis, and akhout $10 in eets. This bastard will vind mn 
cestinz as much as your orld trpewriter, for Christ's sake! 


i did stop al an untique show uf the Allentown Bulrerounis 
on the way up, Dut there vas nethin« | wanted. except for «a neat 
little sterling Medal OF Award pin 1 cot Cor 417, with the woman 
and the Cynewriter on tt. It's the one that's the size et a 
dime, Wiere You exn at least see what it is. If you ever learn 
to Lype, I'l) have te wake av award to you, you crispted fuck. 

2 

By the way, thanks a millicen for sending a copy of fNelera 
aver: T really arpresiated it. I love ta read the Backécor Boys 
trashe Thal’ » real chue! te: Alreaty, they're sliening into 
that intieate @trthy style as Chore (he newsletter ba weft tar 
for a anst of a Pozen, am! (hey dant need last mames. I 
cavcht a vittle of that. Pertars Fi's OA, 1 doen't tnow, hecanye 
after all, there are se fer cellecters that T suess it. is an : 
imsestumrg Littte rrevp. Py the war, I was vastly Aisanpointed 
that vour fries? Nelson subritte? is restoration story te those 
enys, Mite, Weat tte Prek. Ghat’s the deal there? T heve you 
set Cirst dita an Netsen's nest storve By the vay, what aid you 
think of his offert? 


Fhat’s eur plans for the jamberee? Want to pen the ten ef 
my convertitle, load up some shit (the trun’ will hold two 
typewrilers, and the back seat aout three wore), and ao it 
thet way? tr maybe you sunt te Fijl up your nickuyn trnek, 
heh hehe. Let's clean ent aubert"s storaze reom, since he's Tost 
interest in (ynewrilers, ant see if we ¢an make a lew huets 


prokit on that junk ve hase G2 
( )éafe- 
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The quick lrown fox jumped over the lazy dog's tail. 
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Near Sike, 


Check out that wonderful, crisp "first main” of vork-- 
fresh off a 40-year hiatus, no doubt-- from a stunning, truly weighty 
bastard of an "UNDERWOOD SCRIPTOR" that. I rescued from Lambertville 
yesterday. 


Yery tall in the front ... two-tona grey design ... two lids 
in the front that both come out. to reveal the fresh mechanical 
workings inside ... loud, thunk-thunk action that amasingly doosntt 
make Lhe machine jump around on its legs, rare for an aarly 
electric, Shoot, T just might have to write a ROCK on this baby! 
ang it only cost me ¢10. Tonight as I watch TV, I'm going Lo 
compound and wax her just as though she were one of Tony Cassillots 
FORD models! 


“hal have you teen Wuyliy, lately? I rarely hear about your 
acquisitions, or how your restorations are going ... probably because 
you don't have any freakin’ time Lo do any of tliat, what with ‘hat, 

ittle typewriter newsletter you publish, heh heh. 


? 
I hope vou have found the time to crank out a few extra copies 
of that last issue to send to a few of the guys mentioned who don't 
subscribe, and include little personal notes urging them to do so, etc, 
If you nead my help on any of that, feel free to let, me know, and 

H1i sip over and pick up a few copiey, cte. Ur just write the notes, 
and send them to you, for sending out. You ought to take advantarze 

of a truly excellent issue to try to sell subscriptions to a feu of 
these bums. I simply carmot wnderstand why SVENTYONL doesn’t subscribe. 
llow freaking tight can guys he? 


T went to Florida for 10 days, and saw my son and my mother, and 
had a good time. A former reader of mine from when I worked in Hollywood, 
Pla., Dee MeCann, and T went to the annual auto show on |Gami Boach, 
then @ined on Jouth Deach-- neat, neat, neat! Wish 1 could Live down 
there. Hut while [ was down, I didn't once take the restutie ont 
of the trunk. Or the Facit. portable, for that matter, Too bumumed-out 
from being fired, yet. {till chillin,* Oh well. 


ts for future possible stories for Kte., I asked Hob Aubert if 
he'd like Lo write a “Ilow e Did It" piece on how he and Veter Veil 
are manufacturing metal lids for Gholes & Gliddon wachines, but 
he gave the standard, "(, I don't Lave the time” anawer, to which 
1 asked if he'd mind if I interview the two of them for a story, 
and he cheerily said, "Suuura." Eut I wanted to check with you 
firste= in fact, I should have checked with you before 1 asked hin. 


Nin von went emamathtne shen thie within nin aw tre fan Wen 2 
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July 1, 2001 


I just realized with horror that 
I had overlooked three misspellings of 
Carl Dietz's last name om P. lit 
I couldn't believe it. (Corrected correction 
enclosed). That sent me scurrying to look 
through the rest of the issue, and I see 
that Dietz was incorrectly spelled on the 
cover as well-- accidentally crossed out 
only because I expanded the head into a 
three-tier job. Sweet Jesus, 


But listen (and this is important!): 
I have no way to know-- nothing I can check-- 
how Dietz is actually speiled. So you're 
going to have to doublecheck your letters, 
or another book or source, and if it's 
actually spelled DEITZ, then you're gonna 
have to go ever everything & get it right. 
These fucking publishing detatla are shit 
for the birds, aren't they? 


MAINLY, I was just going to drop you 
a note mentioning that I had forgotten to 
tell you the most important thing of all, 
that this issue was the best I'd read in 
ages, MILES better than that typewriter art 
issue, and after I'd spent HOURS of enjoyment 
with it, I was Just amazed over where you get 
your energy and ideas and talent, and envious 
over how much fun you're obviously having. 
YS I kid you not when I say i'm honored to 
De & part of your effort. You rat. 


Yorba Se Bat! ede 
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Abe Denar cies. 


/ Caso! 


Discovering the 
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Densmore’s thru old 
letters from Detir— 
Editor's note: Die = 
This will be the first in a yeries of three, will be 
published over the next isswes of Typex. The 
series consists of abgut i2 ke that were 
dence Carl . who was the 


correspon 

man responsible for the Milwaukee Public Afuseum 
collection of typewrifers and Clint Densmore, who 
Densmore and nephew of 
James Den . 8 These letters were written 
between Mav] 1937 and August of 1945. It is 
important to not that this is nol a complete 
collection of this correspondence and some of the 
individual letters contain some information that is 
too light or blurred, to be read. My intent is to re- 
int them as completely as possible Some 
have seen these letters but the 


y 


advanced TmHeoks 
mojority of collect 
that.mgst of the letters are ree 
some in ing insight into(to )world of the 
De as told by Clint DefiSmore, who in the 
letters claims to have clear recollection as to the 
Densmore 's connection to the typewriter world, He 
also states that he had worked in the Densmore 
factory where the machines were made, The first 
two letters of this series follows: 


219 Bisker Si. 
Marquette, Mich, 
May 24, 1937 

Mr. Carl 

Milwaukee, 

Dear Mr. 


While in Milwaukee recénily on a viSil 16 see my 
son, T had the pleasure of looking at your éxhibit of 
old typewriters in the Museum. 

I was somewhat surprised to see a picture of my 
father (Amos Densmore) hanging alongside of a 
picture of Mr. Sholes. This picture of my fathcr was 
taken from a portrait painted by my sister shortly 
before my father died I was unaware thst any 
copics of this portrait existed outside our immediate 
family, On a piece of paper between the frome of 
the pciures is the signature of Mr. Shoies, One that 


. 


: 


t - 

pox fi Wig 

Was unacquainted with would be at a to 

know which of these pichmes is Mr. Shoks. |! 

noticed = mumber of Ictters written by Mr. Sholes 

and my uncle, James Densmore, I haye in my 

possession dozens of Ictters written by Mr. Sholes 

and James Densmore dated from 1368 on through 
the 70's and 30°s. 


On a card describing the exhibit of the Densmore 
typewriter, it states that this machine was the 
imvention of Walter Barron, It is true that Mr. 
Barron had some invention that 
Densmore machine, but he no financial i 


that was used in #¢ than anyone else. 

Perhaps all this is of no interest to you, but I wish 
to say again that I enjoyed looking at the exhibit 
very much Mr. Heath took me to see the exhibit 
several years ago, but at that me there were only a 
few of the machincs and it had not been moved into 
the room where it now Is. 


Yours very truly, 
Signed, Clint Densmore 


It appears as though Clint does not get a reply 
from Mr. Dietz and xo he writes again 3 years later. 
That letter follows: 


Clint Densmore 
219 Blaker St 
Marquette, Mich 
May 16, 1940 

Mr. Carl Diet 

Milwaukee, Wisconsin 

Dear Sir, 


1 have always been greatly interested in your 
typewriter exhibit in the Museum and J never fail to 
see it whenever I have occasion to be in Milwaukee. 
Naturally, T am particularly interested in the 
Densmore cxhibit. 


A year or so ago I wrote to you protesting about 
the inscription saying that Walter Barron invented 
the typewriter, Nothing could be further from the 
truth, as Walter Barron had nothing to do with it and 
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Jack Knarr & Mike Brown 
The Typewriter Exchange 
P.O. Box 52607 
Philadelphia, PA 19115 
July 1, 2001 


Occupants, 
151 S. end Aves, 
Arcadia, Calif. 91006 


Dear Polks, 


Legendary book publisher Dan Post, dead 
about 10 years now, operated out of your 
address for decades-- and indeed, was the 
founder and publisher of the wonderful 
little typewriter collectors' quarterly 
we now publish in Philadelphia. 


fo this day, publisher and editor Mike 
Brown lista at the top of the masthead, 
"Pounded in 1981 by the late, great DAN 
POST." 


He's trying to celebrate the 20th anniversary 
of The Typewriter Exchange, and thought an 
article on Mr. Post, plus hopefully an old 
photegraph of him at the typewriter, would 

do the trick. 


Unfortunately, we are unable to locate 
either his widow, or his son, Dan Post Jr. 
Have you folka any idea where they are, or 
what has happened to them? Gan you answer 
our query (we've enclosed a return envelope)? 
If you know where they are, can you pass on 
this letter? We'd appreciate any help you 


can give usl 
QO tek [rave 
: 34 


Wun se 2.00) 


Mikes 


I reached the last Dan Post listed 
under the Arcadia, Celif., ares in ll, 
and he isn't the one. a9 1 struck out on 
ull three. 


As a last resort, I wrote to the 
occupants at 151 S. 2nd Avee,» Arcadia, 
where I presume he ned his publishing 
business, telling them who we were and 
what you wanted, in regards to celebrating 
the 20th anniversary of Typex's founding by 
pan. I incijuded 4 stamped envelope asking, 
any occupants what they know as +o Dan Jre's 
whereabouts, or where the widow is, and 
asked them not only +o answer us but to 
pass on the letter to them. I used your 
name & address on the return envelope, so 
any action will come your way. Let me 
know what happens. 


(\ 
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Sente O7, POOT 


‘en, thenia for thal sreal. bool! That is 
ene sTeet story; I*n goinsy tu onjuy it. 

T ¢thint “rvie naid wr. Current is stits 
arly’, “W1loor so, an? living in Long Island 
or sgonmerhera, an? i thin’® he sania he sot 
nermmisrion to make another printing, or 

he seid thet Gursent was planning another 
printings, that het? seen it offered on tho 
Tniernet. inyroy, it will be treasured 
aman;: my étnres tan “nest hoabs, yarticnlarls: 
heenuse of your nics note im the Front. 
T gust findane: cnas dook on the malin’ 
af the last model of the Corvette (enalied 
O-%), and T Imov you wilt enjoy + 

tT thousht of you several times as I rezé 
it, hecause overytime they had to bend or 
paind something into place to try to make 


tt wort, Tt thoncht, "That's Mike on the 
i ’ 
tynerriter!" “ho vould have suensed they 


nied vonur techitiquen on the Corvelle? 


Sorry about this typinz. Ye'd been talking 
Fecits, ané 7 lounted “70 of the bheise—ami- 
hrown medels, ané one of the lirht blue=-:mi- 
“yey badgeld "originals" that were chezpencd 
ani badced with labels on the beige-and brovn. 
mnyway, the Glue one needed working out! 

Fow better than to do that with a note to 

a sood friend? 
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Hey, Mike, 


_ Here's the blow-up of that sweet little 
typ@ist I bought at the flea market one day 
for’ 50¢-- and the original small size of it—~ 
I hadn't been certain of the identity of that 


ragged-lLooking little machine until I saw the 
ad in Typex. Then I dug it out. It’s marked 
"Aunt Rose Drawbaugh"” on the back. 


Then the same day in the mail, this 

clinping arrived, cut from The Miami Heraid 
by my son Frank, of a story covering 

the aluminum-by-design exnibit now open at 
the Wolfsonian—Fliorida International University. 
The ad in Tyrpex, the ancient snapshot, and 
the clipping from Florida-— it was an odd 
confluence indeed. A Blick happening in 20902!!! 
By the way, if for any reason you need the 
original in the @rture, feel free to call. 


locked i . 
Also, if seu Haven't \oeee® in the "For 


Sale" ad om the last pare, could you make two 
changes in the copy? Imstead of **25 Postage," 
please just make it, or pay postaze.” And 
if there is space to ada my address (105 Spruce 
Lane, Southampton, NJ, USA 980"S-1751), please 
do. 3S I MENTIONED BEFORE, LF YOU ARE UP 
AGAINST THE WALL, JUST POSTPONE THE AD UNTIL 
THE NEXT ISSUE- After all, the world isn’t 


ending. So don't sweat =o , 


. 
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Above: J. Knarr holding up the broken Lucien Crandall tombstone in Cortland, NY. 
ge 
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from florid with Love... PLACE 


POSTCARD 
MAD Doc! eee 
HERE 
By the time you get SC 0309105 FL 


this, I'll be in Florida, 
but I wanted to get it to 
you before I left, so you 
can chop it up, heh heh, 
while I'm gone. Call 
Peter or Aubert with any 
questions; I'll be home Fe 
24, GOOD LUCK. (This 
was weird; first time I 
turned on the hated 
computer in FIVE monTHs!) 
PS-- How do you like my 
hone ysa?t? 


Post Card 


Paonoe Sui Cards” Pr. TAUKDS FLSAOA LSA 
“E 


ss o: beesagens 
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Se 


Decembcr &, 20014 


Jack, 


Thanks For making & great trip...even better. tf really hed Fun 
over the last four deys, traveling to CT, MA, and NY, and visiting 


all the typewriter inventor's grave sites ond Fectories ond home 


address'. 

Thanks for helping me with this project...and making it much more 
Fun thet it would have been had I went slone. 

HAVE Y®URSELF A “MERRY LITTLE CHRISTMAS". 


You pal, 


Mike Brown 


Pes. This is a RARE letter From me, typed on your Favorite T/Ww, 
A Smith-Corong electromic. HA HA !!! 
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Jack Knarr 

105 Spruce lane 

Southampton Twp,, NJ 08058-1752 
Dec . 120, 2001 


Foo- Lee Mother} 


And Sweet Jesus} That wonderful four-day sniff of Olde 
Typewriters caused me to go to the shed--. to go looking 
for my neatest Remington, ome I thought was a No. 6, 

that I'd found at Iambertville one bright Sunday way down 
inside a Pennsylvania Hailroad Fox, a model that et the 
time you had icentified as being a "biind*" writer, made up 
through 1914, and otviously put away by the railriad 
people {and later auctioned for next to nathing, or taken 
home as junk) because for their daily work, they were using 
"sighted" typewriters! Which is why mine looked so nice in 
the last place,' 


So anyway, it's 5 p,m., and I make my way in to the 
shed, 27d Managed to dig down past PILES of car models, 
and stack them to the aides, because I know there are two 
typewriter shipping boxes down there, I've forgotten what 
they look like or even what's in them, To my ahock, tho 
top one contains a Remington ¥o . 6, complete with the fingers 
and shectemetal key-top cover (of the adjusting screws) that 
are Missing on my most recently=purchazed #6. (And there 

I was last week calling everytody and ris uncle looking for 
those parts,) . 

Then, in the box underneath it, was a big old metal 
lia fastened tightly onto the wooden platform of another 
apparent Remington, I couldn't get it open, 50 I hauled it 
home, and the lid lifted off t o reveal a dull but complete 
No . 732 WEE-HAA'! A jumbled tangled ribbon inside 
proved to be PRESH ANI: PLIAFILS Shit, it works fine, And 
yet I do not remember typing on this machine, The keys 
topa are of black plastic with the letters and other symbols 
cut out and sunk down into holes made to their ahape. I just 
ao not remember it, Mor do I remamber any machines with a 
wide nice black ribbon in them! Meybe I'm going senile, 

Tho last ritbon I remember of thia length-+ tesices the one 
Bob Aubert just af ld to mé-- was the purple ribbons we ao 
made by that mice guy in Erookiyn, tinderneath are old white 
rubber rollers that keep the paper rolling properly, Mike, 
you can see that this mother-fucker ic typing like @ soldier, 
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So I Figured I would at least clean the platen ang the 
type, and see what she looks like, and I guess it isn't half 
tad. Wish this ancient machine weren't so, uh, CRUDDY, 
you know? I don *t think even Curt could make this baby 
ote - But then again, how many of these old babies have 

he wooden base, the metal case, all but one of the hingea, 
and the Goggoned stencilled pecking box, raght? and type 
like this?? I'd say it's goog for at least $1,000 on the 
eRay, right? 


Ry the way, I just got done reading the latest edition 
of the Fack- Door Foys’ Blab, and guess whoge MUG is in 
there, selling-out TO THE COMPETITION??? Sweet Mother of 
God Forsaker Pearl! Wil2 wonders never cernse? AND FE 
DIDN'T EVEN TELL ME IN ADVANCE, TO PREPARE WE FOR THE SHOCE! 

Nice going, pal, RBack-Doored again, heh heh, 


I wao umable to generate the courage to call Susan 
today-~ umable to dream un @ convincing line of shit that 


will be deep enough to win me a date with the succulent wench, 


Dammit, I bet she's married, I'll have to give it a try 
tomorrow, 


Which reminds me, I wanted to ask you how we should 
deal with that stash of a half-dozen Sholes & Gliddens in 
the back of the old lady'*s place in Cortland, or wherever 
the hell it ia, Tould you like to take a cruise up & back 
on your next day off the week of Dec, 16-20 after she gete 
tack from D.C.? ft's always @ possibility that-- becauge 
the typewriters are with a gun toltectton, that she got them 
directly from old Eliphant himself, Let me know; I'd love 
to go, Y¥‘ll bring my pension money in case she wasite to get 
pricey, heh heh, We could leave at 5 a,m,, get up there 
by 10, acrew around buying or cleaning up any of your loose 
ends from the previous trip, kidnap Susan, and get back home 
easily by midnight, wouldn't you say? Drop me a line, 
As disgusting ae the work of that Smith Corome Automatic waa, 


I enjoyed the fact of learning thai you can Pee), | 


PS e- Mike, the $35 copy of "The Story of the Typewriter" 
that I just bought is barely better than my treasured old 
copy bought at Acres of Pooks years ago in the 70s in 
Trenton, Fut at least it ian't falling in pieces (although 
the spine IS missing, dammit), Nevertheless, I thought you 
might tbe able to use my old copy, There afte so many great 
pictures in there! It was incredible-- THERE IS Mr, JEWXE, 
the guy whose grave you found, 
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MAKING A COMPLETE SHOLES & GLIDDEN 
(or “AKING A SHOLFS & GLIDDEN COMPLETE) 


fo you've finally found your very own Sholes & Glidden; 
ring the bells and wake the people. 


But the precious old treasure fs missing that unique 
set of built-in covers-- Goors-- that originally kept the 
dust off Christopher Sholes* first QUFRTY keyboard. Farly 
typists disliked them and took them off-- too nofay, and 
unnecessary-- and of course many were lost. 


But we-- WE 2lst Century collectors and enthusiaasts-- 
we want those lovely covers back again, and painted with 
gorgeous red roses, as they first appeared in 1873! How can 
& machine ever be whole without them? 


Sholes & Glidden Type-"riter No. A-805, borne in 1874 
and updated-- "perfected"-- by the factory about 1878, was 
by 1998 a sad doomed parts machine, setting in the alr and 
filth of a farm barn in Oxford, ME, when Peter Yeti) heard 
about it. The property had been abandoned in litigation 
for over = decade. 


Peter, 61, of Newark, DF, an anthropolory professor 
st the Univoreity of Delaware, heard shout the misfit 
mystery machine while trolling for treasure with his wife 
Cornelia at Renninger's Antiques Fxtravaganza in Kutztown, 
PA, in 1998. 


Peter makes a habit of asking vendors if they heave any 
old typewriters back st the shop, and this one fellow said, 
"Yes, I have an old thing, I think it's called a 'fhills'? 


Peter wound up paying $700 for A-805. But the front 
and back coyers were gone. “o wore tho types, and levers, 
and half a typebar. ‘Summer heat had even caused the carriage 
to sag. There was no treadle or table. The roses? Painted 
over twice in black, and decorated in dirt. 


But Mr. Yeil set to work. Carefully, he began cleaning 
off the paint, and found some roses. 


"Tho most wonderful thing,” he said, "ts that a machine 
that was made nine machines later than this, No. 814, is in 
the Milwaukee Museum, snd (collector) Darryl Rehr photographed 
it for his book," The roses are in their proper original 
location. fo he can sec what his should look like, 


Then a friend in the university's physics lab straishtened 
tho carriage without cracking the metal, and also sintered 
together a typobar, along with four missine connecting rods 
between the typebars and key levers, 


more 
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Then Peter hooked up with collector-restorer Bab Aubert 
of Riverside, NJ. The creative Aubert runs with the shosts 
of the inventors themselves, He machines his own missing 
parta. He replates nieces in his mate Florence's kitchen. 
And he, too, is restoring a fholes & Glidden, No. 3496, that 
he bought for an ineredible price (he won't say how little) 
at a phonograph show in North Jersey. It, too, was missing 
the doors. 


fo it wasn't a streteh that Aubert and Well began thinking 
of actually renanufscturing those rare Sholes & Glidden 
doors. Why not? 


"It's lob who haa played a critical role in every atep 
toward any possibility of restoring this thing," Peter said. 
"He has the knowledge and the technical understanding and the 
imagination sbout what's involved." 


Aubert needed all that, too, or the covers wouldn't have 
gotten done. He was amazed at how far behind the USA has 
fallen in simple manufacturing. 


“Today we can send a spacecraft to Mars,” he said, “but 
wo can't make a simple set of doors for an old typewriter. 
I went to 25 companies, anc told them what we needed, and 
they wouldn't do it, 


"There's a piano hinge on these things, that's part of 
the cover. The hinges were made separate and attached." 


So Bob figured out how to do it himself. He created fron 
scratch a tool that would facilitate the making of the folding 
hinged cover. And he finally found a sheet metal shop in 
Palmyra, NJ, one that does air-conditioning duct work, that 
would make a set. Bob finished it off nicely by mounting 
latches. Then another set was made for Peter, 

4 


I inspected the still-unpainted set that Aubert bad in 
his basement shop, and the workmanship was wonderful, a triumph 
of honest, creative restoration. foon the two machines will be 
complete. 


An Aubert footnote to other Sholes & Glidden owners who 
need a set made: The cost is $450 to $550. 


et bas 
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C irae baker 


195 Spruce Lane 
Southampton Twp., NJ o8oee8-1751 
March 8, 2002 


Hey, Mike! 


Now don't get pee-d off, you little weasel! 
Here's a piddling $30 consideration toward 
that wonderful little Cub Reporter typerriter, 
which goes into the permanent Knarr collection. 
It will always remind me of the deadline days 
when I used to write for a living. Doesn't 
look like I'm going to get a similar job. Oh 
well, i was sick of writing anyway. 


lere's that Falcon article I was telling 
you about. There are a couple of pages of 
photos and sketches of models of what the 
car could have looked like. I remember 
living through that time, watching each 
month's MOTOR TREND and MOTOR LIFE, etc., 
to see the battle of sketches between Gi 
and Ford and Chrysler. In retrospect it's 
sort of amazing to realize that even though 
the Palcon and Corvair and Valiant were 
designed in 1958-9, none of them came out 
with fins in 1960. FEven while fins were 
Pisying on the big cars, company bosses must 
have seen them for the ridiculous extravacances 
they were. 


Anyway, thanks for loaning me this issue 
of The Backdoor Chronicles. Can't wait to 


see your next issue, pal. 
: E (eee 
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FROM THE SPEEDWAY COMES THEIR STAMINA 


FROM THE SKYWAY COMES THEIR STYLE 


105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton Twp., NJ OSO8S8-i751 
March 25, 2002 


Dear Mike, 


Listen, I just had to write and let you 
know that I have to bow out of any trips this 
Spring, dve to the instability of my work 
situation and lack of freaking finances. 

I'm really facing a WALL, and have to focus 
om beginning serious flea-market selling of 
things I havea, catologing and pricing and 
cleaning up and repairing all the danmed toy 
and typewriter projects I have, and cars-- 
Jesus, if I don't do something real soon, 

I’m not going to be able to pay my bills. 

The Atlantic City show was like a last hurrah 
on Sumday, and I should have kept my ass home 
from that. As it is, I'm barely able to 
scrape together the $800-plus I need to pay 
all the monthly bills. The last thing I 
should be doing now is even thinking about 
traipsing off on a good—time trip like you're 
doing, much as I'd like to. I don't enjoy 
not paying my way on these things, and things 
would even be tighter this time around. I'm 
sorry, Mad Dog, but I can't do it this time, 
whether I get that rotten job, or don't. If I 
get it, I face moving, which in one week or 
less will be a terror in itself. and if I 
don"t get the job, I"ve got to get more resumes 
cooking, write letters, phone more of these 
bastards, sell at flea markets, etc. What 2 
mess- How comes you sae aay ae anyway? 


Sse Laugh on fla frp. ate 
bet Abel wy 2 jpg! pack 
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105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton Twp., NJ 08088 
July 9, 2002 


Hey, Mike! 


I sagt hs won't get this until after your return, so let me 
just say that I hope you and Tony have beaten the Rackdoor Boys 
to a couple of Enigmas and Mahling Balls ... and have found a 
cheap Sholes & Glidden for me! 


it's ‘'uesday night, and 1 am so thoroughly bummed out by this 
search for a computer system to buy, and this inability to get busy and 
get writing, that I wish I had made arrangements after all to do Brimfield ... 
to go have some fucking FUN, instead of sitting here in the goddamned 
heat of godforsaken Burlington County, N.J-, worrying about failure 


I had heard that both Dell, and Gateway, are offering new systems 
for only $599, so I located a Gateway store in Moorestown, and headed 
down ‘hese today in the 94-deprce hear, with the idea that | would stop 
at BestBuy first. 


My God, this computer illiterate walked into BestBuy, and I 
could not have been more flabbergasted had I walked into the middle 
of a football game in the NFL. I literally know nothing about 
computers (as you well know}, and all I wanted to do was look and feel 
and tap on a few keyboards, read a few brochures, Good Christ, it 
looked like there were dozens of employees standing about, poised ro 
bombard me with all the knowledge and assistance | didn’t want. 
I think it was some kind of psychological gridlock — a sort of psychiatric 
PEAR — that made me turn sad leave, right away. In and out. Ilecellilppp! 


The Gatewa people were nice, though, T was shown that economy 
computer and the clerk e-mailed himself, showed me how it worked, etc. 
But no, I coukln't just buy the $599 model~ that had to be shipped, ar a 
cost of $125 shipper & handling, and wouldn't arrive until five days later. 
The $1,095 model, that one | pe take right home eg J immm. 
Then Ib figuring in the $199 for a printer, and $99 for a securit 
package ry surge protector, and the $60 tax. With the S&ll, that “cheap” 
$599 stripper weighs in at $1,082. WHY THR HELL CAN'T I WRITE 
MY STORIES ON AN UNDERWOOD 57 ! actually asked the Daily News 
about having a scanner, and they said every fourth word was being 
dropped. And they didn't have time to deal with char. Shit, I’m 
fucked. Actually, ’'m REALLY fucked: I can’t write. Period, 


C oof? 
i 


f.>- brken youve pestyl, Call ¢ Fell 
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DES Lom 


Dear Mike, 

Thanks again for being such a great typewriter pal over the 
past 10 years! Hope you & your family have a great holiday 
scason, 

I'm heading in to Cooper Hospital on Dec. 26 for a heart 
catheterization & possible stint insertion in a clogged heart artery, 
followed by cholesterol medication, ctc. I've got a great 


idea for 2003: Why don't you & T put the kidney & the heart 
together & get out a shotgun?! At least alter this, | hope | get 


some energy back. 


été hae LOE FEE OE CRS OUT Ee 
/ d 


Perv ct Gi are é SUL hi CY SfRUiNe, 
d ‘ 
Fide ufChee Aeawt ahd OCF sees 


fi “és furel ‘farts fared hid 


< , ' 
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105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton NJ 08088 
609-261-1882 

Hey, Mike. 


1 just had a great idea for this quarterly’s European “news.” 
Dump it in the freakim’ trash. I for onc can't figure it ovt, 
und I knew from your note that you can't either. Can't you 
bimail Les & usk him what he means by the things he says? 
“Prices were said to be high at the swapmect.” Fine. High 
for what? Names. Numbers. Shen he says he’s been offered 
two Sampos at $7,000 each ... after one was reported sold 
ul that meeting for $7,500. Why was it offered cheaper? The 
graph about the Malling Hansen copy was intriguing Then 
Les reports an opening bid of $12,500, and states, “no bids 
were recorded.” Why the fuck not? If one was made, wasn't it 
a winner, particuarly at $12,500 for a rotten COPY?!! And 
who are the three “lady American visitors’? ‘They sure didn*t 
show up at our convention. This guy drives me nuts. Why don’t 
you have Paul Robert do this. Or Email Les & get more details. 
Or forget Europe. Do you have any subscribers over there? 
A last suggestion; Put Aubert's snapshot of Dan Post in that hole 
& tie it in to your blurb about Dan’s stories . 


You have pul an meredible amount of time, effort and fine 
talent into this issuc, the best [ve ever secon under the ‘Typex 
name. | am flat-out impressed. You're really pulling out all 
the stops. I sold a bunch of grungy John O°’Hara books — seconds — 
at a convention in Pottsville on Saturday, & would hke to donate 
the proceeds toward purchase of the extra materials you need to 
publish this issue. GREAT JOB, MIKE! Don’t even say thanks; it 
is my pleasure, 
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dack Krmarre 
105 Spruce Lanc 
Southammten NI 08088-1751 


liey Mike, 


T parad this 107-line artiele dow 
to the best 3/7 lines. I hope that fits 
your needs, Tut if you feel the rexsi Lo 
resin hue a1] thal. instruction beak stuff, 
Tool Trec. T wish the pay had weit-Lon 
gboul ovher vobulions lo reviving Blicks. 
Wat ifoaom: tas no spare polleres? Do you 
make one? Out of wit? 


FYI: I inserted some things, that I 
assumed: That no new roller replacements 
are being mde (Graph 2). Also, he weote 
it ia very rare bo sce an Mdedmewint and a 
Rofa, ete., operating — I inserted Blick 
as well.  ¢ assumed he meant that as well, 
Also, Graph ‘i, I asmmed (and inserted) 
thal. sinec no * automatic ribbon spool 
movement can be seen, the "Louch of a 
fineer on the spool" keeps this lick 
alive, the one in the pictures. 


| really slaved over editing arm 
comensing, auxi reweitine this, but the 
guy will still probably be pissed; I predict 
Lhis efter reading his mote to you. Hy the 
way, I assumed his mame is Joseph, mt "Jos." 
Also included is 4 letter Lo him as 7 imagine 
you might want to write. 


PS: Don't, Corwet. 10 
sem) him a COPY L 


[Pere Lore Astana}; fveign 7 
“BS Legrand ~ flere las se ite, 
‘J tlY¥ined /? on end “oI 


i + 


adh tne. y pees (2 AAS ¥e 
Chee Bry, Md ols. v3 _ ta ,. << 


iL ge grip ft Letina 
é 
tial CA: (-<. d the cy fx a, © 
a ‘ f : t ; : 
JB, (ae aa 4 pug , (ase 
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Bey, Mad Dog, 


come over there to milk you of meal 

money cvery quarter. It's just great 

to sit down and chat for a few minutes 
(after the harrowing NIGHIMARE of Typex copy-cditing]) . 


So listen, I've pasted one in here, and if 
it has somchow disappeared, let me know, so I can 
report a U.S. Post Office theft to the U.S. Post 
Office. 


And listen, this is one Typex reader who 
wants to add his thanks to you (no bullshit) for 
your continued enthusiasm and effort in publishing 
this thing. Keep it up! Hope you don't co broke. 


By the way, I bought a paper clip holder on 
eBay last night=- in the shape of a 3—inch IRM 
Selectric font ball with a lid on tep: Neato. 

You probably got a ton of them stashed away from 

your days as an IPM dealer/repairman, right? 

Also, I had a great day Saturday at Bames & Noble, 
reading free, heh heh— and stumbling on a book 

called “Industrial Design, A-to-2," which featured 
many of our legendary typewriter Gesigners and 
pictures of their works. Oh yeah, that typewriter 

was in there. It's called the Olivett: ET (something) , 
and soasaew fram the slightly altered angle, it 
doesn't look as good. 
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105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton Twp,, IJ 039085 
Feb. 12, 2003 


Hey, Mad Dog! 


: Ettore Sotteses is in the building! Yee, 
the wonderful “olivetti underwood PRAXIS 48" 
arrived today, and it's just too bad this 
great designer had to put this snazzy mink 
coat on this freaking technological ModelnT— 
too bad that even in 1970 or whenever this 

was released, olivetti couldn't have leased 
ISM's golf ball. Man, this is the first key— 
strike machine I‘ve written with in ages! 


l was going to head to Florida on Weds., 
but the goddamned Rabbit suffered an apparent 
timing belt failure, and is fucked, I'm with- 
out wheels! fowm the road, I hawe two other 
vehicles ecoped out-- a 1991 Plymouth Duster, 
and a big old sharkr 1971 Buick Riviera with a 
boattail, and several rust holes, and a xhopping 
price of $3,100. Too bad. That pig would be 
a kicker. 


Thanks for the copies of Bob Aubert's 
secret vengeful e-mails. That guy is a pisser. 
Let's run it in the next issue, Only kidding. 
If you did, you might epend the next 20 years 
paying for it. What a JACKASS!!! 


Just took a Polaroid, so you could ‘see 
these two great Internet acquisitions. Sorry 
the film ie old and not of great reproduction. 

I got screwed at the flea market one day, bought 
$30 worth, and found out later at home that 

the date showed it was a freaking year old. 

Hey, the golY ball ig great! I'm gonna wedge 


it into thin goddamned Model "9 j é 
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SOME JOKES FOR THAT FUNNY PAPER YOU PUBLISH: 


A bright young fresh-out-of-echool auditor just joined the IRS, 
excited to begin tracking down high-powered offendere like the boys 
from Enron anc WorldCom. Anxious for his first high-powered audit, 
he was a bit dismayed when hin first ascignment wae to audit a rabbi. 

Looking over the books and taxes was pretty otraight—forward, 
and the rabbi clearly waz very frugal, so the auditor thought he'd 
make his day interesting by having a little fun with the rabbi. 

"Rabbi," he said, "I noticed that you buy a lot of candles,” 

"Yes," answered the rabbi. 

"Well, Rabbi, what do you do with the candle drippings?" he asked. 

"A good question,” said the rabbi. “We actually save them up, 
and when we have enough, we send them back to the candlemaker. And every 
now and then, they cend us a free box of candles." 

"Oh," replied the auditor, disappointed that Ais unusual question 
had elicited such a practical answer, So he thought he'd go on, and in 
his obnoxious way, he said, “Rabbi, what about all these matzo purchases? 
What do you Go with the crumbs from the matzo?" 

“ah, yes," replied the rabbi calmly, “we actually collect up all the 
crumbs from the matzo, and when we have enough, we send them in a box back 
to the manufacturer, and every now and then, they eend a box of matzo balls." 

"Oh," replied the auditor. He thought hard how to fluster the rabbi. 
"Well, Rabbi,” he went on, "what do you do with the foreskins from the 
circumeisions?”* 

"Yes, here, too, we do not waste," answered the rabbi. “What we do 
ig save up all the foreskins, and when we have enough, we actually send 
them to the IRS." 

"The IRS?“ said the auditor in diebelief. 

“Ahh, yes," replied the rabbi, "the IRS. And about once a year, 
they send us a little prick like you." 

* * > * 

It wae opening night at the Orpheum, and the Amazing Claude topped 
the bill, and people came from miles around to eee the famed hypnotist 
do his stuff, Ae Claude took the stags, he announced, “Unlike most stage 
hypnotists who invite two or three people up onto the stage to be put into 
a trance, I intend to hypnotize each and every member of the audience." 

The excitment was almost electric az Claude withdrew a beautiful 
antique pocket watch from his coat. “J want you sech to keep your oye 
on this antique watch,” he said. “It is a very special watch. It has 
been in my family for six generations." 

He began to swing the watch gently back and forth. Quietly, he 
chanted, "Watch the watch ... watch the watch ... watch the watch ..." 

The crowd became mesmorized as the watch swayed.back and forth, 
light gleaming off its polished surface. Hundreds of eyes followed 
the swaying watch, until euddenly it slipped from the hypnotiet’s 
fingers and fell to the floor. It shattered into a hundred pieces. 

"Shit!" said the hypnotist. 

It took three weeks to clean up the theater, 


Mike 2051) 
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April 29, 2003 
Hey, Mad Dog? 


Thought you might be interested in receiving 
an historic document typed avery Satay. I might 
pe Sore trou the {Sic collection a ~~ 

cot goddamned mother of pearl, HOW DID PEOPLE 
TYPE ON THESE BASTARDS IN THE OLD DAYS?97 


No rreaking wonder that DECADES had to pass 
before the typewriter was not looked on as 2 JOKE, 
(and by the way, what IDIOT would rig up a contrap- 
tion that relies on rollers and RUBBER BANDS to move 
the paper ahead-- and then bas nothing but one 
looge adjusting doo-hickie in the middie to hold 


the dammed paper down? Wo rubber rollers, no Springs 
no nothing. : 


The $16 ribbons finally came in, so I went 
up to DeBarth's in Lansdale to pick them up, And 
sweet mother of goddamned pearl ir I didn't run 
into Another Typewriter Whack-O of the Bob Aubert/ 
Mike Brown mode, (Only partly kidding, you maggot) 


These guys are not only expensive, they"re 
NUTS: The son is old as you are, and nust be 
an old acid freak rrom the *60s, because he has 
hair a mile long, and has lost all manner of 
normal reasoning. Remember that Olivetti I got 
orr the Intermet for $55, that you couldnt fix the 
ribbon reverse on? Well, DeBarth had one of them, 
too: Just for kicks, I said how much? HE SAID 
$595!!! When I screamed bloody uurder, he said, 


"This isn"t one or your discount stores.* Really. 


ee 
‘ 


- 
- * ** a & Jeere.- =*. 


5/ 


Among the dozens of various machines in the 
large store, I only wanted two, a nice Dlack FAY- 
SHOLES with the paper table cut out in lettering. 
And a reakl¥ freah Underwood #5 that was on a 
typewriter stand or desk from the técens that had 
a2 metal-ribbed box behind the machine, to prevent 
the dissemination of noise. But the dumb shit 
DeBarth saidno, mo, that wasn't for sale, neither 
of them were, because "If we sold the best, we. 
wouldn"t have them to show people.” This made 
about as much sense to me as a goddamned load or 
shit, so I even got my wallet out and whiffled a 
little row of hundreds that I had in there, right 
under his nose, out he didn’t bat an eye. He must 
be one of those solid-bone-for-brain guys like 
Aubert. What an asshole. 


These frenking rubber bande keep getting 


twisted up with the rubber band holders screwed 

to each side, causing massive misalignment, cursing, 
and another session of Mike Brown's Typewriter 
Repair 101: Ir it won't adjust, bend it. Hey, I 
bent the ribbon=holderg, and now I'm ready for 
another TEN WORDS. HEY, who invented this load 

of junk, anyway? Next time we get up to thoee 
gravesites, let*s DESECRATE ‘Em!!! 


ade fear 
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FINALLY, THE FTRST WHITE HOUSE TYPEWRTTTR 
by Jack Knarr 


This may be the longest "correction" in the history of the typewritten 
word, dear readers-- except for that recent four-page extravaganza in the, ahem, 
New York Times. 


But the truth is out! The first typewriter brought into the White House 
in Washington was purchased by President Rutherford B. Hayes on Feb. 4, 1880, 
not by staffers in the administration of Benjamin Harrison 10 yeurs later 

The cluborate story of how Ti, Erank Tibbott, personal secretary to \{_ 
President Harrison, and Alice Semper, the first female stenographer in the 
White Tkuse, 4 brought in the first two typewriters in 1889 was 
published in the February issue of Typex ("The Missing White House Typewriter"). 


It was based on“¥acts“gleuned from a fat file of intra-company Remington 
Rand memos that detailed the cfforts of Tibbott's son, David, to sell the firm 
what he purported to be the first typewriter awe used in the White House, 
in 1889, ne file is in the archives of the Hagley Muscum and Library in 
Wilmington, DE. 


Maybe the Tibbotis didn't know the] truth, Whatever, the file is a big fat lic. 


As noted by author William Seale in his history, "The President's House," 
President Hayes not only had the first telephone installed in the White House in 
1879, but. purchased "snother gadget ... for his staff's convenience ... 


“On February 12, 1880, a wooden crate arrived at the White House containing 
a mew contrivance which would make a more immediate difference than the 
telephone: 4s Fairbanks & Company Improved Nusher Two Typewriter," Mr. Seale 
wrote. 


“From that time presidential letters began to appear in ragyed little 
lines of type, instead of the clerks' fancy penmanship." 


in the National Archives, documenting the $150 wares 
sale of a No. 2 model typewriter by James Temple Brown. 
Typex Tditor Mike Brown und | spent a day in Washington and at College Park, 
MD, examining Presidential documents from both the Ilxyes and Hurrison 
Administrations, 


Tn a footnote, Stated that the Feb. 4, 1880 bill of sale was located 


We couldn't find the info to the 1880 purchase. But Mr. Seale in an interview 
from his Jasper, TX, office, confirmed Ilaycs bought the first typewriter. He said 
Ciena typewriten documents SUIVIVe gappeRr the Hayes presidency. 


"They (the Ixyes family) hud been on vacation back in Ohio," Seale said, 
"“ynd their cat, Asia, a siamese, died while they were gone, and the mun gt 
The White House is writ ifg them, saying, 'Oh, we're so sorry this happened, 
but you'll be glad to know we took its body to The Smithsonian, and had it 
stuffed. Tt will greet you us slways at te top of the stairs." And that's 
all typed." (Scale said he has a copy in his Washington office. "1 got that 
after T wrote the book." 


1 checked with The Rutherford B. Hayes Presidential Center in 
Fremont, OH; Tom Culbertson, director of History and Tducation, said a 
letter in the archives there mentions a dead Hayes cat named Sism, 
not Asia. fe said that letter was handwritten, not typed. {When T 
got back to William Seale, he said two Ilayes cuts must have died, because 
the copy of the letter he has on file in his Washington office was about 
“Asia."" And it was typewritten.) 


it really docsn't matter. "The good news for you," Culbertson 
said, “is that we have a wonderful typewritten recollection from 
the First Lady (Lucy Webb Hayes), who told St ATE ite House 
Stenographer in 1880, George A. Gustin, made a literal trsnslstion 
of her comments on the typewriter.” 


We're reproducing the opening and closing pages of that six-page - 
document, onc of two similar typed recollections, hevegnctuenghe new The bygrae as lon 
yn 1880, only about six years after the birth of the [irst commercial 
typewriter. 

A wonderful piece of typewriter sales literuture from that 
period, loaned to Typex by Delaware collector Peter Weil, is titled 
"THE PEREECTED TYPE-WRITER" and shows a machine with gold gilding and 
a decal stating, "No. 1 TYPENRITER." It Lists four models, including 
a No. 2 at a price of $150, the same as on the White Mouse receipt. 
The general agents listed at the end are "Fairbanks, Brown & Co. 
of Boston” -- you'll remember that James Temple Brown is listed on the 
inveice -- und "fairbanks § Co., of 311 Broadway, New York.” 


Never in the four pages of the sales brochure is the mchine 
referred to as a Sholes 4 Glidden or a Remington, only as "Ihe Type-Writer." 


In fact. the word Remineton is nsed in onlv one sentence: 


"The reputation of E, Remington & Sons, of Ilion, NY, manufacturers of 
the celebrated Remington rifle and sewing machine, is a sufficient euarantce 
that the machine is well made, and finished with care and accuracy. Its 
appearance is ornamental, and it forms a beautiful piece of furniture for any 
office, study or library ... " : 

Vuh? 

Mr. Seale said that{ presidents 39%, served between Hayes and Ilarrison-- 
James Garfield and Chesfer Arthur-- “would have used typewriters in staff 
offices as well, hefore Frank Tibbott and Alice Sipe clsim to have brought 
in the first machines in 1889, PANZET NS 


President Garfield served only six months in office before being shot 
by a deranged stalker at a railway station in Washington, But his experience 
with the typewriter provides one of the sweetest anecdotes in typewriter 
history. T stumbled across it one night. recently while rereading the September, 
1995 edition of the ElUetera collectors' quarterly. 


Author Marv Gisser had himself been doing research when, he wrote, 

“I came ucross this letter showing the 1875 use of a Type-Writer by James A. 
Garfield. Although he became president in 1881, Garfield was a member of 

the U.S. House of Representatives at the time ol the letter. The original 

is in a library of the Western Reserve Historical Society." 

Gach wrote to "Cousin Harry ... mainly to send you a specimen of the 
work of a machine called the type-writer, which I am just trying for the first 
time, Tt is about the size of @ common sewiny machine; and has a keyboard 
like a piano, each key representing a letter or figure... T am not very 
skillful in using it ... You will also see that I have made a few blunders 2." 
Jade. Iaven't we all? 


“~ oO oe 
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Hey, Mike, 


I studied that article in INVENTION & 
TECHNOLOGY magazine, and diaccveredc that 
two full pages of photography were of 
machines in the "Coilection of P. Rotert 
Aubert." A photographer naned Sal DiMarco 
from Black Star did the snapping. Peter 
Weil getea credit for providing the Plick 
exrblen. So I guess we know now why these 
chume got credit and money fron these 
pecpie. 


You know, I juat took the tine to 
actually read the article, and it sounds 
xeellent. And it just dawned on me that 
you haven't mentioned having one, 80 I 
thought I'a send this one cover. sust 
return it next time I'n over. I like the 
last paragraph. The author is, indeed, a 
resl writer. Fave you evar heard or this 
guy? Why don't you tweak Bob in the chat 
room atout selling magazines for $15, and 
at the same tine find out who is writing 
his articles for him. {Then send hin a 
spare issue of Typex; you might get a new 
s ubsecriber)- 


Hey, the Fox writes pretty well. 
The patent dates go to 1$14 under the 
paper table. Wonder why this failed, 
while the tnderwood succeeded? This looks 
nore iosirutle, and operates just es well* 


oh 
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Mayor Michael R, Bloomberg 
City Hall 
New York, NY 10007 


Mayor Michael R. Bloomberg 
City Hall 
New York, NY 10007 


Hey Mike, 


I hope you like this letter to Mayor 
Bloomberg, because it's been sent ont 
today? Porgive me; I couldn't 
resist typing it on this 1890 
Remington No. 2. 

Well, at least it's on its way. 

Hope he gives you a good lead into 
the best treasure! 


hay §F, 
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Hey, Mike, 


Thanke for all these wonderful booke and 
the poster snd pen, etc.; you really are 
one great typewriter buddy! Unfortunutely, 
I spent the rest cf the afternoon reading 
the gtuS?-—— now I'n desperately behind in 
packing, car registration, etc. Oh well. 


Good luck on getting Typex out. I notice 
you're getting into an unusual depreased/ 
harassed moceé over the thing, and I hope 
we Can get back to having Tun putting it 
out. You just try to do too much; don't 
drive yourself over the edge! Only 

handle what you can. Or you'll go nuts! 
Now relax ... rewrite that conference 
atory -.. and I'll sux it when I get back. 


Sack | ren 


PS ——- I forgot to teil you that if 8 when 
jou get to those Selectrits (and it can be 
wecks Tron now, if you don't have the tine) 
I wanted to let sou know that in an effort 
to get the chrone cone to type, I switched 
pistens, then traded off some platen parts 
On the right side. And it stili doesn't 
"click up" the space when I hit the return. 
The plater Just rolle around. Hoth are a 
freaking ness. 
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F W. PRINCE, Representative. ADOKEUM 414 COMMUNICATIONS Ta TH COMPaM®, 
IMP MOVEMENT THE OROCR OF THE AGE 


€ 7 = = 4 | oY PEWRITER 


368 MAIN STREET, 
BESSE PLACE, ROOMS & ane 5, 


SPRINGFIFLD, MASS., gune 9, 1899. 


TELEPHONE TTA" 


105 Spruce Lane 
Southampten NJ 06088-1751 
Feb. 16, 2004 


Hey, Mike, 


Sorry to hear about your daughter and your quard 
accident and all the overwork, pal. You just can't seem 
to catch a break! And thank goodness the issue was away 
and gone, or you'd be looking like Phil Martelli along 
about now. That voor pasty-white hald-headed bastard is 
stretched to the freakin’ limit, even tho St. Joe's is 22-0! 
It's called Doing Too Much. Beware of turning pasty-white-grey 
and Bugq-Fved, Brutha. 


Being broke, T've stayed off the Internet, until today. 

And what do T find? A mint TRM Composer, wilh the price 
hidded up to $200 with Live days left! And an TBM Selectric III 
with a gold TBM marker on top that says "50th Anniversary 
Model" or some such, and all the IBM boys are lathered up 
over that one! T even see TRM Selectric Model 1s going for 

$100 and more! What the hell's qoing on?! And where's my 
spent pension now that T need it? Damnnn ... It is nice 
knowing that the Composers are so rare and bringing sv much. 
T'm going to have to assign you to steady Composer restoration! 
RALif (I'm only kidding.) I'm glad T made $450 at Lambertville 
on Saturday (I was broke). I sold the Blick 7 for $100, and 
a Royal “red crown" for $30, and when T get broke next, T'1ll 
put that LBM Composer "Pilot" model from the IBM collection 
itself on the Tnternet, with a $500 reserve. ‘That'll get the 
18M boys Lathered up, and pay for my meds and rent for a month. 


By the way, Mike, if you or any of your legitimate big- 
time clients need my IBM tYheclwriter 70 Series TI system for 
big bucks (for me and you), please consider it. This is onc 
truly nice operation. I did up 7 resumes on it, and love it. 

I like eating only a little bit more ... as IT do typiny on 

this incredible CHROME Selectric ... which will be the last 

to ao, if I don't get a job. And I want to thank you once again 
for saving Lhis beauty, after the trashing it took durina 


shipping. YOUDABEST!!! C zs l 


‘ 
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Hey, Mike! 


Thought I would drop you a line on 
one of those new IBM Selectrics ... purrin’ 
like a ¢utl yYes!4: 


T @on’t Know how in hel! you do it, 
but these poor busted=-up machines are now 
operating as thorugh they just came off the 
assembly line. Miraclés will never cease, 


I'm still pissed at the way they were 
packaged; I'd like to take that single strand 
of bubble wrap, and wrap it around that asshole’: 
neck: It still amazes me that you were able 
to restore all those jammed, broken, or 
actually MISSING functions. This paragraph, 
by the way, is written on the chrome machine. 
It still has a tiny line-advancer problem, 
but I’m sure it*ll work out with a little 
use. 1 wish those broken pieces hadn't left 
SO Many tiny scratches around the machine. 
But I guess it could have been much worse, 
right? 

ho ? i 
a queataery wniecain ie ana Snatcon ian" =a 
have to work all day. (1 bet you voluntarily 
took the double-time double shift, didn't you?!) 
That's what you get when you travel the world 
like the rich, heh heh. By the way, I'm 
already getting anlsy awaiting the "good" 
article you plan to write for the next issue. 
As I said before, sit at that computer, and 
just pretend Ae were talking to me as you 
lype ... it*li spill out! And it'll be 
great, too. The language barrier, the little 
girl, Uwe's vault, etc., etc. Also, E-mail 
me the situation as to filling the next issue. 
Have you got plenty of stuff? 


———_ 
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AB FALL 2.003 


Spruce Lane 
guthsapton Swp., NI 08088 


liey Mike 7 $ 


Thought I wo sena back this wonderful 
booklet detar ing the Remington Fiectric 
typewriter, before T lost the damned 


thing. Those things happen, you know. 


These broken IBM Selectrics are really 
Gepressing me. IL got tne black one in 
here that you had fixed for me--— the one 
that slia off a pile and broke the on-off 
switch. It is exactly the same size as 
this chromed machine, so I thought I could 
take the platen out of the black one and 


plop it in the chrome one, and the spacing 
problems would be over. 


But as you can see, they aren't. 
Goddamnit. Remind me to never start 
collecting these miserable machines. 

One little drop, ana the motherfuckers are 
pretty much WORTHLESS. 


I've invested about 10 phone calls to 
Colorado and California in attempting to 
track down the origin of the Chromed 
machine. T hope I finally hit real 

paydirt and locate the first buyer. 

By the way, do you still have that box of 
Selectric I carbon ribbons that you offered 
mé one day (and I declined, thinking 7 
wouldn't need them)? All the ones I bought 
are gone. 


When's that goddamned NOVEMBER ISSUE oa 
coming out, Oh Ye Worlde Traveler? hte 


We collectors want ACTION[ {{ * Sf 


, too! 
Pim OF), 


/ 


PS-- Mike, I already sent this once, & it came back as "undeliverable." 
What grvest The PO Box came off the Backdoor Boys mailing list. 

Has the number changed? Also, when it's convenient, if you can (and 
want), please mail me the Typex list. Thanks. Jack 


105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton NJ 08088-1751 
Feb. 9, 2004 


Hi, Mad Dog! 


Got your e-mail regarding Hermann's shoutout of Paul 
Robert. Hal So you stirred up the pot anyway, even though 
you didn't want to. YOU CUR!!! 


Seriously, Paul is simply mistaken, and here are the 
e-mails for you to read. They are (la) my request for his 
help in translating Hermann's Q&A, (lb) his translation, (le) 
his comment that Hermann's mind jumps around when he's 
speaking, and that Paul would have appreciated some credits 
for the work he did on the decals-- and his warning that 
"this is a personal note.” I used none of these comments. 
However, in {2) I thanked him and asked his permission for 
Typex to give him credit in a caption or short story to go 
with his decal picture, since "You specified it was a personal 
note." 

Then I proceeded to ask him all the questions about 
the Victorian girl, the flowers, their sources, etc., that 
he answered in (3)-- the info that we used in Typex. And I 
made sure to delete his comment about Hermann not liking to 
share credits. 

I don't have copies of these c-mails anymore (TI can't 
figure out why my computer automatically kills out stuff 
after a certain time; T'm glad I kept printed copies), but if 
you'd like to re-enter the stuff and reply to Paul, please 
feel free. 

T just wanted you to know that your associate treats 
your friends and fellow collectors honestly and above-board. .| 
You'll remember I asked before I submitted the interview, etc., 
whether or not you wanted to deal with the over-decorating 
issue, and followed your lead, that you didn't. 

And sweet Mother, wouldn't it be wild if Paul Robert's 
true feelings (not to mention Uwe Breker's) on the matter 
could be Known? Wow. 1 had an inkling Tom Russo's machine 
might be overdone, but T really thought Hermann Kerz was 
faithful to a previous decoration of a similar machine. 

We should have at least had a human pinstriper do that job. 
With a paint brush. And I guess the Victorian lady came out 
of a book or plate. Shit, T buy a Victorian calender every 
year for my neighbor Jeannie that is a wealth similar illustr- 
ation; we could get a bunch of Rem #2s and GO WILD, old buddy! 

I've gotten no call-backs on job resumes, dammit. If I 
don't hear anything by Thursday, i'm hitting the phones with 
massive follow-up calls. In the meantime, I'm getting ready to 
Start flea-marketing on Wednesday, Thursday, Saturday and Sunday, 
to get some money to freaking survive! Thank goodness son John 
paid the rent, and son Frank in Florida sent $200 as a “birthday 
present" (I told him it's a LOAN) so at least we're eating. 
Meanwhile, I'm gonna rap out that typewriter provenance story 
so you have it in your files for future disposal. 


ae 
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& 3 PALS 1.003 


105 Lane 
Southampton ties: NJ 08088 
ley Mike, 


ThoUshe I woute send back this wonder te, 
booklet detailing the Remington blectric 
typewriter, before 1 lost the camned 
thing. Those things happen, you know. 


These broken TBM Selectrics are really 
depressing me. I got tne black one in 
here that you had fixed for me-—— the one 
that glia off a pile and broke the on-off 
switch. It is exactly the same size as 
this chromed machine, so 1 thought I could 
take the platen out of the black one and 


plop it in the chrome one, and the spacing 
problems would be over. 


Bul as you can see, they aren't. 
Goddamnit. Remind me to never start 


collecting these miserable machines. 
One little Grop, ana the motherfuckers are 


pretty nmiuch WORTHLESS. 


I've invested about 10 phone calls to 
Colorado and California in attempting to 
track down the origin of the Chromed 
machine. I hope I finally hit real 

payG@irt and locate the first buyer. 

By the way, @o you still have that box of 
Selectric I carbon ribbons that you offered 
mé one day (and I declined, thinking I 
wouldn't need them)? All the ones I bought 
are gone. 


When's that goadamned NOVEMBLR ISSUE 3. 
coming out, On Ye Worlde Traveler? , 
We collectors want ACTIONII[[ ELI oe: / 
‘> « 
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Tey, Mikes 


Thought I would drop you a line on 
one of those new 18M Selectrics ... purrin’ 
like acatl Yes!22 


I don’t Know how in hell you do it, 
but these poor busted-up machines are now 
operating as though they just came off the 
assembly line. Miraclés will never cease. 


T’m still pissed at the way they were 
packaged; i'd like to take that single strand 
of bubble wrap, and wrap it around that asshole’: 
neck: It still amazes me that you were able 
to restore all those jammed, broken, or 
actually MISSING functions. This paragraph, 
by the way, is written on the chrome machine. 
It still has a tiny line-advancer problen, 
but I'm sure it"ll work out with a little 
use. I wish those broken pieces hadn't left 
sO many tiny scratches around the machine. 
But I guess it could have been much worse, 
right? 

An a I r 
& great Than aucane znd eheevou aida’? a 
have to work all day. (I bet you voluntarily 


took the double-time double shift, didn't YOURE) 
That's what you get when you travel the worl 


like the rich, heh heh. By the way, I'm 
already getting antsy awaiting the "good" 
article you plan to write for the next issuc. 
As I said before, sit at that computer, and 
just pretend oo were talking to me as you 
ype .-- it'll spill out: And it’ll be 
great, too. The language barrier, the little 
girl, Uwe's vault, etc., etc. Also, L~-mail 
me the situation as to filling the next issue. 
Rave you got plenty of stuff? 


—— 
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April 20, 2004 
Hey, Mike, 


Well, this very miserable day is finally over—- 
the Buick Riviera site in my driveway, fynition wires 
burnt up, tmmobile. The only damned fun T had all day 
was reading the Latest issue of ftypex. before | forget 
tL, by the way, I checked by phone with Ton Kusso to 
confirm the little sentence I added to Rich Willinger's 
submitted news clip on the back pape, the private 
corperation/muscum spent that $13,500, heh heh. (And 
Lhe man Wants us tu volunteer our time. I don’t think 
60, Bro.) 


I would have gladly delivered this later on 
on Wednesday, as L'm headed up to the Lambertville 
flea market and would be finished around 2 pem. But 
i'm screwed. My cur hasn't been inspected since last 
August, and | just gol mabbed in Hellertown for not 
having inspection (to the tune of $105 fine), and | 
have to stay the hell out of Pennsylvania with that 
car. And at this point in time, the green Duster te 
the only damned vehicle 1 own (among FIVE) that even 
freaking runs. As your typewriter key states, 

"Ol, SHITI!!" 


Tony Casillo"s article was just terrific: | 
read most of it to Tom Russe. Jesus, it's just a 
goddamned shame that he's quitiing. Was Jann Dorothy 
the one that wrote thar great little piece on your 
Curopean trip? (f sv, 1'1) be Looking forward to 
her contributtons, too. Sut dann, IL liked Yony's stulf. 


iy) 


vil 


105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton Twp., NJ O8088-1751 
April 23, 2004 


Hey, Mad Editor, 


This really does take me back to the old days, of 
actually feeling joy over finding an old Underwood 
typewriter cheap, and cleaning it up, and bringing it 
back to life. Jesus, even the good collectors (which 
I consider myself) can become jaded and uncaring to the 
common machine. 


in fact, one example of this occurred as I read 
that article on the Remington 1 Portable in Paul Robert's 
new virtual newsletter. I actually felt a shiver of 

m when I saw the subject-- revulsion from having 

passed by so mony similar machines on tables or in the 
dirt, without making an offer, without wanting to, because 
I'd been there, done that, and seen it was a waste of 
time. But I read through the whole thing, ond saw how 
this caring author, and others like him, had catologued 
all the changes in the earliest models, and granted the 


machine accolades we often ouey reserve for the rere of 


the high-priced typewriters. think the author was a 
professor: So | chastised myself for being a typewriter 
snob, probably the worst kind. After all, I'm the 

who wrote a little story a few issues back about Top 10 
Typewriters to Take to the Dump (or something like that). 
I'm the guy now considering turning over my rusty common 
machines to the dreaded key-snippers. HANG ME, FOR I 
HAVE SINNED!!! 


The really sad thing is that so few people even care 
Dt All about the typewriter-- ond that. so few even know 
what a typewriter is! I really feel like an old-timer, 
when a mother or father stops by my table and smiles and 
begins telling the kids what this thing is! Or a grand—- 
mother begins telling how she used to use these back 
in days gone by ... 


Look how nicely the big beast typed-~- and all before 
I just gave her a Liquid Wrench and Oily Bird treatment 
in the combs. And what would a letter between collectors/ 
frustrated editor-writers BE without a few splats of 
liquid thrown up into the letter, right? (Only one eo 
could make this wonderful machine any better: Testimonia 
Typeface.) 


105 Spruce Lane 
Southampton Twp., NJ O8088-1751 
April 23, 2004 


Hey, Mad Editor, 


This really does take me back to the old days, of 
actually feeling joy over finding an old Underwcod 
typewriter cheap, and cleaning it up, and bringing it 
back to life. Jesus, even the good collectors (which 
1 consider myself) can become jaded and uncaring to the 
common machine. 


in fact, one example of this occurred as I read 
that article on the agg i See 1 Portable in Paul Robert's 
new virtual newsletter. actually felt a shiver of 
revulsion when I saw the subject-- revulsion from having 
passed by so mony similar machines on tables or in the 
dirt, without making an offer, without wanting to, because 
I'd been there, done that, and seen it was a waste of 
time. But I resd through the whole thing, ond saw how 
this caring author, and others like him, had catologued 
all the changes in the earliest models, and franted the 


machine accolades we often oy reserve for the rare of 


the high-priced typewriters. think the author was a 
professor: So 1 chastised myself for being a typewriter 
snob, probably the worst kind. After all, I'm the 

who wrote a little story a few issues back about Top 10 
Typewriters to Take to the Dump (or something like that). 
I'm the guy now considering turning over m rusty common 
machines to the dreaded key-snippers. HANG ME, FOR I 
HAVE SINNED!!! 


The really sad thing is that so few people even care 
Dt all about the typewriter-- ond that. so few even know 
what 2 typewriter ist I really feel like an old-timer, 
when 4 mother or father stops by my table and smiles and 
begins telling the kids what this thing is! Ora grand- 
mother begins telling how she used to use these back 
in days gone by ... 


Look how nicely the big beast typed-~ and all before 
I just gave her a Liquid Wrench and Oily Bird treatment 
in the combs. And what would a letter between collectors/ 
frustrated editor-writers BE without a few splats of 
liquid thrown up into the letter, right? (Only one eae 
could make this wonderful machine any better: Testimonial 
typeface.) 
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RAG QT 
1 094 
Hello, you no-good bastard! 


Hope you"re wide awake and refreshed, 
old buddy. I'm sending this out by snail- 
mail, not knowing whether you received it 
in your damned computer as I'd intended, 
and hopefully sent. Here are the pictures 
and the attached captions. Obviously, 
none of this stuff is timely, so-to-speak, 
and can be used anytime you wanna take 
a break. 


Jack 


es. 


Whose Fingers Passed Over This Keyboard Before ... ? 


I've oftcn wonderod, as I took possession of yet another precious antique typewriting machine, 
whose fingers had passed over these keys before, Whose thoughts and heart and soul had been poured 
through this keyboard in the past? What did those authors have to (SET IV ALS)say”\(END ITAL 5) 

Sure, most typewriters have been used as mere =s, in accounting or insurance or 
mrt Rare indced is the machine that has fanned the creative fire of an Annic Dillard or a Pete 


But then there are the others oa which we wrile letters, of notes to the children, or ... 

Last year as the first day of selling neared its conclusion at Brimfield, the huge antiques fair in 
Mussuchusctts, a man hoisted a swooping, curved woodea shape into the back of his rental truck, a shape I 
recognized as the carrying box for an 1890s Caligraph. 1 had never owned onc, and I did a happy double- 
take. Soon, it was minc. 

That night at the motel, | opened it up and looked it over. It was dry and clcan; it must not have 
been opened in decades. The keys were frozen. Then I saw, wedged under the hardened platen, a faded 
yellow slip of paper, with typing on it. It said, “Helen, I love you, Clifford.” 

‘The slip was folded. Underneath was this reply: 

"Dear, your the best husband I could have,” 

The loving fingers of two sweethearts had passed over the keys of my-- (SET ITALS)their-- 
(END ITALS) machine many many years ago. I thought of them now, both certainly gone and buried on 
the lonely. forgottcn hillsides of 2004. And I vowed to keep the slip of paper with the machine always, if it 
ever leaves my hands. 

A more recent acquisition has been the classic first mode! of the IBM Seloctric— one that has its 
entire body done in (SET ITALS)chrome!(END ITALS) None of the collectors | know has seen another 
like it, Yes, there is a chrome example of a Model D IBM in the Bluc Grass Historical collection in 
Lexington, KY, but neither curator Bill Johnston nor anyone he knows has any idea how it became 
chromed. And neither did I mine. 

As always, | wondered about its provenance. Ihe Internet sciler said he'd bought it ul u thrift 
shop in Salt Lake City, but otherwise knew nothing about it. When the machine arrived, il was obvious 
the ct ting had likely been done by I3M; all the soun ing. inside was old and crumbling. as 
is most always the case with original IBM “goop.” 

But for whom had the Selectric been made? And why? Could I find out? When I popped open the 
lid, I broke out in a big silly grin: A dusty old carbon ribbon sat there in its spools, and it way all used up. 

See, we noscy collectors often take the time to unwind and read the typing on these ribbons, in 
reverse, against the desklight. It i a tedious process, but it's amazing how many secrets you can uncover 
this way. 

Back in my newspaper reporter days, 1 used to go into a boss's office when he wasn't there, pop 
the ribbon out of his IBM, quickly put in a new one, and go home to have a good read, Some of his letters 
back to the home office were, umm, (SET ITALS)verrm({END ITALS) interesting. T was startled to read 
of some of the low-ball techniques that bosses used against employees they wanted to get rid of— and who 
those employees were, 

So [began unspooling the ribbon on the chrome Selectric, and the last words sppeured to have 
been typed by school students while il was oa sale ut that thrift shop: (SET TTALS)i have never seen a 
typewriter before thiasthingssamavzing. wow, how bizzurcS$SS44SSSIRTSOJERAEND ITALS) 

1 complcicly unravelled the tape and started from the beginning. (SET TTALS)You are cordially 
invited to the baptism of: NICHOLAS RYAN HEINZ, Saturday, December 2, 1989, 4:00 p.m. at the 
Sandy Granite Stake, 2535 EF. Newcastle Dr. A light dinner will be served after. (END ITALS) 

My God, the last tape had been inserted 14 years ago! Most of it was filled with gibberish, as 
though children had been banging on the keys. Then this: (SET ITALS)Dear Stephanie, | enjoyed 
babysitting you. Next time I babysit I will bring a treat. Love, Lisa Washburn.(END ITALS) 

Lisa repeated notes to “Dear Katie” and “Dear Nicholas.” The baptism kid was growing up. But 
where was this family located? I wanted to coatact the Lcinzes, find out where they had gotten the 
machine! 

Then, suddenly, amidst the gibberish, came a stern letter to the St. Paul Life Insurance Group at 
a post office box in St. Paul, MN. An insurance claim had becn filed in a dispute of Dr. Birky’s foe for 
delivering the baby Nicholas, The date was Jan. 25_ 1988. It was signed by Nicholas's father, "Ryan K. 
Heinz, 2386 Willow Hills Dr., Sandy, UT.” 

Sweet Mother of God! I went right to the telephone, and his number was listed. Mr. Heinz, 47, 


was amazed to hear that his old chrome IBM had landed on the Fast Coust. He said he was the Heinz in 
Collier, Heinz & Associates, a firm that Icased, owned and managed various propertics out West. 

“Betore I took the typewriter home,” he said, "I usod it at a mall 1 owned, the Kalispell Mountain 
Mall in Kalispell, Montana, near the Glacier National Park. But I think it originally came out of a mall 
we managed in California. Check with my partner. Ray Blake. Those peopic were into designer 
marketing, | think IBM might have done a limited edition." 

Unreal! I reached Ray Blake in the Salt Lake City area, and he said, “We bought a regional 
shopping center, Riverside Plaza, in Riverside, CA, | think in about 1973 or "74. It came out of there. The 
manager's office there just had the most ostentatious decoration we had ever sccn: Chrome beads hanging 

The shopping center, he added, "had been owned by Loma Linda University, which was a highly- 
conservative than anybody. Their Sabbath is on a Saturday, and they were conflicted. But they wanted 
the moncy from tho investment, so they wanted it managed by someone else. We hired Bob faytor to 
manage that center.” 

Taylor, now managing a Colorado mall, remembers Riverside. “A flamboyant type of guy had 
decorated the office, and everything in that lobby office was chrome!” he said. "I think his name was 
Fred.” 

Bless Frod wherever he is, 30 years later. Nobody knew his last name. So I had to quit my search. 
But hey. this much made sense: Those were the duys On The Bus with acid-tripping Ken Kescy, of 
following the drug-gobbling fear and loathing adventures of Dr. Hunter S. Thompson. A chrome IBM fits 
right into the Seventies scene. And I'm in awe of this sweet little machine, now in the war-tom new 
century, It's been to California and Montana, places I've always dreamed of visiting. 

Today, it’s even easicr to dial into a machine's history. My most recent find is an IBM 
Wheelwriter 70 Scries II, L3M's last “typewriter” per sc, which can also operate completely as a word 
Processor off a thick swiveling monitor stalkiing off the back comer. 

this big 1989 plastic box was advertised by the Baptist Church in Moscow. PA, for a mere $30. 1 
know, 1 know, it isn't collectible; I bought it (o do quick resumes. And I wasn't in a hurry to read the 
bulletins on it. They aren't something you sneak into the bathroom to read. 

So today, in the interest of typewriter contankerousness, I have vowed to use these naughty 
fingers to pound some true provenance into the keyboard of this squeaky-clean machine! 

Let's start with some truth trom American philosopher George Santayana: “there is no cure for 
birth und death, save (o enjoy the interval!” 

And add this classic quote out of Cyrano deBergerac, as typed on an Underwood 5 for me in 1973 

(SET THIS SET IN ITALS) 

Yet why should I mingle in fashion’s full herd 

Why crouch (o her leaders or crinye to her rules 

Why bend to the proud or applaud the absurd 

Why search for delight in the friendship of fools.” 

(END ITALS) 

And Icts finally finish it off with this “Irish Toast”: 

(SET SET IN ITALS) 

Here's to 2 long life and a merry one 

A quick death and an casy one 

A pretty girl and an honest one 

A cold boer— and another one! 


delivering the baby Nicholas. The date was Jun. 25, 198%. It was signed by Nicholas's father, "Ryan K. 
Heinz, 2386 Willow Hills Dr,, Sandy, UT," 

Sweet Mother of Gixl! | went nght to the telephone, and his aumnber was listed. Mr. Heinz, 47, 
was amazed to hear that his old chrome TBM had lamest om the Kast Coast. He said le was the Heinz in 
Collier, Hemyz & Associates, a firm that leased, owned and managed various propertics out West, 

“Botore | took the rypawniter home,” he sid, “T used it at amma! 1 awned, the Kalispell Moqwatam 
Mall in Kalispell, Moatana, near the Ginter Notional Pork, Bat [think it originally came out ofa mall 
we managol in Cahtormma. Check with my parma, Ray Blake Those people were mto designer 
marketing; Think TBM might have done a linwted editiun.” 

Unreal! I reachad Ray Blake in the Salt Lake City arca, and he said, "We bought a regional 
shopping center, Riverside Plaza, in Riverside, CA, | think im wbout 1973 or ‘74, Tr came out of here. The 
manager's oflice there just had the most ostentatiows decoration we had ever seem: Chrome beads hanging 
down from the windows, and leather, and art deco chrome furniture everywhere,” 

the shopping center, he added, “had been ownal by Loma Linda University, which was a highly 
respected medigal school, hut it was owned ly the Seventh Day Adventists, who are probably more 
conservative than anybody. Iter Sabbath 1s on a Saturday, and they were contlictal, But they wanted 
the money from the Investment, 30 they wanted if graiaged by someme else. We hired Boh Taylor to 
munage that center.” 

Taylor, now managing 4 Colorado mall, remembers Riverside. "A flamboyant type of guy hal 
docoruted the office, and everythmg m that lobby office was chrome!” he said. "T think bis name was 
Fred," 

Bless Fred wherever he is, 30) years Luter, Nobxxty knew his Last name. So 7 hal to quit iny searel, 
But hey, this ouch made sense: Those were the days On The Gus with aenl-iripping Kon Kesey, of 
following the drup-pobdling fear und loathing adventures of Dr. Hunter §. Thompson, A chrome IBM fits 
right into the Seventi¢s secnc, And I'm in awe of this sweet little machine, now m the war-torn new 
century. It's been to Caltfomia and Montana, places I've always dreamed of visiting. 

Today, it's even casicr to dial into a machine's history, My most recent find is an IBM 
Wheelwriter 70 Series 1, L3M"'s last “lypewriler™ per se, which can also opcrate completely as a word 
processor off a Thick swiveling monitor stalking off the back corner, 

This bp LOS? plastic box was wlvertised by the Bupust Church in Moscow, PA, for a mere SM L 
know, Theow, it iso) callable; Fhonght ite de quick resumes. And T wasn't ing hurey to read the 
carbon nbbon, or the word-processing les, because the Church Latly had told me she did Sunday 
hollctins on it. They aren't something you sneak into the hathroom to read, 

So loday, in Lhe interest of lypewriter contankerousness, 1 have vowed to usc these naughty 
fingers to pound some trac provenance into the keyboard of this squeaky-clean machine! 

Let's start with some truth from Aavcrivan philosupher George Santayana: "Phere is no cure for 
birth and death, save te enjoy the micrval!" 

And wht this classig quote out of Cyrano deBergeray, as typed on un Underwosst § doe mein 1974 
by an honest, couragons ahtor named Donal R. Murdough: 

(SEL LHS SET LIN LLALS) 

Yor why should [ mmgle in fashton’s full herd 

Why crouch to her leaders or cringe to her rules 

Why bend te the proud or applaud the absurd 

Why search for delight in the friendship of fools," 

{END ITALS) 

Al lets finally finish i) of with this “trash Toast": 

{SET SET IN ITALS) 

Here's to a long life and & merry one 

A quick dewh and an casy one 

A pretty girl and an honest one 

A cold beer-- and another one! 
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I've often wonderad, a3 1 took possession of yet another procions antique ypewriting muchine, 
whose fingers had passed over these keys before. Whose thonghis and heart and soul had been poured 
through this keyboard in the past? What did those authors have lo (SET ITAL S)say?{END TEALS) 

Sure, most lypewnters have been used as mere applianecs, in accounting or isurance or 
industry. Rure mdood is the maching that has fanned the creative fire of an Annie Dillard of a Pete 
Dex, 

But then there are the ofhers an which we write letlons, of notes to the chifulren, aw ... 

Last year as the first day of selling neared its conclusion at Brimfickl, the huge antiques fair in 
Massachusetts, 2 man hoisted a swooping, curved wooden shape into the back of his rental truck, a shape f 
recognized as the carrying box for an 1890s Caligraph. | had never owned one, and T did a happy double 
take. Soon, il was mine. 

That night at the mutel, | opened it up and looked it over, It was ry and clean; i1 must not have 
been opened in decades. The keys were frozen, Lhen | saw, wedged uuer the hardened platen, a teal 
yellow ship of paper, with typing wait, Losi, "Helen, Tlove you, (litond," 

The slip was folded. Underneath was this reply: 

“Dear, yor the best husbuad 1 could have.” 

The loving fingers of two sweethearts had passed over the keys of my— (SET | LALS)their— 
(END ITALS) machine many many yeurs ago. | thought of them now, both certainly gonc and buried on 
the loncly, forgotten hillsides of 21K. And T vowed to keep the slip of paper with the machine always, if it 
ever [cuves my hands, 

A nore recent acquisinon has boon the classic first model of he LBM Scloetrie one that has its 
catire Ixxty done in (SET TALS kirome!(iND ITATLS) Noae of the collectors T koow hax seen another 
Tike it, Yes, there is a chrome example ofa Mudd DBM mi the Blae Grass Historical collection in 
Lexmgton, KY, but neither curator Bill Johnston nor anyooe he knows has any klea how it hocame 
chromed. And neither did f mine. 

As always, T wondered ubout its provenanoc. The Luternet scller said he'd bought it at a thrift 
shop is Salt Lake City, hat otherwise knew nothing about it. When the machine arrived, it was obvious 
the chrome-plating had likely been dome by IBM; all the soundproating inside was old and crumbling, as 
is Most always Lhe case with anginal TRM "goop," 

Burt for whom had the Selevine boon made? Aed why? Could | find out? Wher t poppet open the 
lid, | broke out in a big silly gm: A dusty old Garhaa ribbon sat there in ity spedls, and i was all asect ap. 

See, we nosey collectors oflen take the time to unwind and reud the typing on these ribbons, in 
feverse, against the desklight. It is a todious process, bul it's amazing how many secrets you can uncover 
thts way. 

Back in any newspaper reporter days, T used 10 gu into a boss's office when he wasn’t there, pop 
the mbbon out of his IBM, quickly put in a wew one, und go home to have a gol read. Some of his letters 
back to the home ollice were, umm, (SET ITAT Spwerrry( END EPALS) interesting. 1 was startled to read 
oF sone of the kewshall fochaiques that byeses cel agannsr employers they wantadl te got rial al aun whe 
those employers were. 

So] began unspooling the ribbou om the chrome Selectric, aed the last words appeared to have 
been typed by school studeuts while it was on sale at that thrill shop: (SET ITAT.S)i have never seen a 
typewniter betore thiasthingisamavzing.wow,how bizzarc$$S$44S$SIRTSQJERNEND ITALS) 

T completely unravelled the tape and started from the beginning. (SFT TTALS}You are cordially 
myilad t) the haptism of; NICTOLAS RYAN HEINZ, Saturday, December 2, 1989, 4:10 pam, at ibe 
Sandy Granite Stake, 2535 L, Newcastle Dr, A light dinner wall be served after. (END LTALS) 

My God, the Last tape bad been inserted 4 yoo aot Most of it was filled with pibberish, as 
though children had been buaging on the keys. Then this: (StL LLALS)Dear Stephanie, L enjoyed 
babysitung you. Next ttme T babysit T will bring a treat. Love, Lisa Washbuma{END ITALS) 

Lisa repeated notes to “Dear Katie” and "Dear Nicholas." lhe hapnsin kid was growing up. But 
where was Unis family located? T wanted to contact lhe Heinzes, find out where they had gotten the 
machine! 

Then, suddenly, amidst the gibberish, came a stern letter to the St. Paul Life Insurance Group al 
2 post office box in St. Paul, MN. Ag insurance claim had been filed im a dispate of Dr. Birky’s tee tor 


fas, 


2-G~o9 


Ney, Mike, i 


Thunks » million for getting (hin Selectric 111 up to 
speed! Man, it's sa tight, right and competent, and the keyboard 
fcals so good that T haven't made a single mistake! Ccoz, | 
wonder why they couldn't have kept the same teel on the 
computer keyboards. Then I wouldn't be making a mistake or two 
in every word, and going fuzzy-eyed Crying to seo the moniter. 
(Well, there T made my first mistake, but it cleaned up real ntee.) 
(ilamm. Maybe | spelled moniter wrong. is ft "or''?) 


Tt was nice getting (ogether for lunch, & L think we ought 
to look for an excuse now & then to have es bile or a chat, wore 
often than we do! Did you say the April issue is ready for copy- 
editing? By the way, do you need anything from here South to 
Florida? I'm leaving for a 9-day trip on Sat., Feb. 14, if you 
do. Tet me know. Maybe you've got ua machine that needa to gu Co 
Cure? Or come up here frome-— 277 


THANKS AGAIN, old buddy. This michine is truly the greatest! 


yy 
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ley, “Hike! IX Fist 2 209 


I dic exactly what you told me to do with the old chrome 
TEM Selectric -- just set the button to "ON" and go do something 
-~ anf I went in to my desk to look up a phone number, and 1'm 
sitting here getling reacGy to make the call, and suddenly, 
quite pleasantly, I hear that hmmmmm of a typewriter geared up 
and ready to go! Wee-Haaa. You did it again, pal. 


Then, as you can see at the top, the ball sechanism wouldn't 
move to the right, so | wam gave it a little steady nudge as 7 
hit the spacing and key buttons, @ she tinally kicked into action. 
“ow, one big problem: No correcting Ceature. Is there a correction 
of the FMM BRATN that I can make to avoid mistakes??1! 


Tn a flash of realization, I've also Figured out why nobody 
collects typewriters, pal. So very few people have a friend 
who is capable of making the damned things JORK; hence, the 
machines just sit there, inert, waiting to be thrown oul. TI 
bet many more folks would be interested, if they had somebody 
around to fix those cranky old machines of family yore {or 
one picked up mina cheap at the flea market). 


Yell, I'm heading for Plorida on Priday night Lor a 
week, & T've qot to qo look at a little convertible that I 
night buy to make the trip in. You've probably heard of the 
Wolfington PEMy’MMMY Sody Co. Well, itr. tf Wolfington lives in 
lorifa, & decided he needs a bigger car than the little 
Chrysler convertible they had down there, so he drove it up . 
to the lot here in “Mount Taurel, and got something clse. 
“eanwhile, the Llittic silver heauly is just calling out to 
me to take her back down the highway (95). As the guy down 
there said on the phone, "Tt made it up here, I don't 
see why it wouldn't make it back." 


As 1 said before, if you or Curt need anything either 
which m way, give me a call before 6 p.m. Friday. YOUDABEST!!! 


0) etn —— 
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Well, Michael, you are the first to we this wndrful typelee in 

probably about eight yews, pal. Needless to my, cerything is CRANKY. 

I hear a Squeaking Wheel somewhere in there laboring on; hope il shuts 

up soon. The thin carbon ribbon was initially in Shambics; a gnall mouse 

had Somehow squeev'd in and begun biting and chewing on it, the fittle 

cocksucker, But T somehow got the thing rewound and cverything sated 

again] ‘This heap needs to be sprayed down with some kind of lubriant. 

The sai truth is, however, that even if I do get evrything working popxrly 
and silently, the finished "work" isn't going to look any good myway. 

As you can sec, the spating between letters isn'l right. The guy who 
reinstalled the keys from one typewriter to another didn't get them Lined 
up right, and didnt have the proper spacers insened in the proper places, 

T pakl $8C for that job, and the guy probably didn’t charge a third of wha 
he should have, timewise, and he told me it was a complicated and 
exasperaing job. Oh, how [ wish [ bad left the keys in tha broken typewriter, 
and had that other part fixed, that broke when it slid off the bal. I would 
have been So much easier. Now my only hope for a perfect execution of 
this typeface is to send the genius from ETC printed mpies of this 
awful work, & hope he can somehow line up the litters properly in a 
computer cd Configuration, It will take a freaking ARTIST to get it righ, 
1 don't, doubt be has the talent, but that job could take decales, as will. 
(And by the way, | say “genius” with the utmost kindnessund respect, because 
T simply cannot remember his name a | sit here tyning, Mike. Jesus 
Christ, the Al-heimer's is gelling worse. 


| Anyway, | hope everything is fine with you & Carrie, and that 
springtime and summer bring you good times and poavrity. 


Mike, (his came back Lor "insufficient address," but L thought | would 
send it on again, using the same address. Those dopes at the Philly 

post otfice are probably just sending back all . 2 ey of mail that they 
never delivered in the first place, just to make 

some extra "leost"” coin. Bastards. Anyway, Ned 

1 think I told you Richard Polt did my font a week 

ayo, bul I still haven't heard from him about how/ Ai actually GET the thing 


or}low | can imstull dc for uae (1f nt ally). Sti ‘ haven't pollen 
your editing issuc! 
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June 25, 201} 


Hoy, Miko, 

I spotted you in the napor the othor day! 
Thore you were, slimpod over your typowriter 
asleep in the ceep, another issue of Typex 
put to bod, bottle of booze at ham. I 
sce from the front—page headline that 
you're calling this one THE WRATE OF GRAPES, 
Nyunk nyunk myunk myunmk.e. I know you'l make 
tho funny section eventually. 


Answay, T clipped this out over a reek 
are amd it keeps felling on the floor, and 
I know if 1 don’t get it out to you Kow, 
it’s gommn wird up in the waste busket. 


Sy the way, have you preacticod your 
TIPPING for tho contest ut Polt'a??%? £ ware 
fo gee you brine your favorite portablo 
alonr, and bang on it durtne my turn at the 
wheel on the wey out-- a LAYTUPI!S Maybe 
that 1fttle German machire that ia about a 
healf-tnch thick??? 


At any rate, I°1) cao you at 6 pem. 
on Friday night July 1. [ may throw tho 
Oliver 77 in your trunk $f thore's ron, 
Just because [I've typed om it alot in the 
lsst two weeks, and ulthough the keyboard 
still has a stiff foel to it, I'm gettin; 
used to it, and wn bepinning to shift up 
into third cear (heh heh) for that extra 
stuff, almoat automatically. Besides, the 
vidoo boya will cortainly onjoy filming an 
TRON BUTTERFLY im action, right? 


jae——— 
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The qdnics orom: fox Jumped over the lazy doc's ‘tail, 
= 
r 


72? QUICK BROW Por JwePen over MH LAZU DONS PAIL. 


ism, It's anazing hor SPRAL HT the Titses on; thts ols 
t FPR, St hf 9 bh "iy IT triet to replace the 
OS" 207, ENG "SS "33032, IL studied the rusty past. 
‘em2 that vame off Tennis Clerk’; floor, and maunred to tase 
out the sey as3s-moly. Tho large screr at tha top cores ont 
eusily-- ot leust thet one dids That loosens eves oracuy, oun 
tite Mautily to he ovllad one, Pha only thing ther brings 
the sey arm Up tO Smack futo tie pleten undernenth., af eaue os 
» “*o fon, sire, Foeh bas co litele fcs‘tenery at the ond «= 
Picture the tips of your thumd and index finger coming: together, 
in mininture -- thet come torether in a iit¢+le hole at the end 
o? the sey arm. All you have to do is spread cham with the 
Soint o? & serevdriver, and ont the usaemoly comes. So Y 
Show ht I was in like Plevna. And T wng with the parts erchine, 
Tho "2D" sey is ant and has been thorouphly cleaned with Mothers 
“ag & Aluminum Polish, and meade ready for proper replacenent,. 
vowever, on the good machine, the roddamned ecrey atop the "3" 
woutt oudge, That besturd nas veen locked/rusced(?) in thera 
"OLIN, T even soezed it overnicht with that "Pabnlors Rlaster 
PRPonetrating Catalyst* OvVOrnight, and the serew fust won: 
Lieve, to the point where the scresdriver has tytsted open the 
sio0*% in the serev, Commit. esa 1°21) five it another shot of 
“fabulous” before I lenva for work, and let it soex in eesin 
#21 day teday. (You «now, locd cach at the "1£" wordae- i¢ loses 
lise that <a needs replacement 23 well. Well, if this voras 
th the °F,"° I"2] do i* with tne "h® too.) 

Uad A eroat day on “Mouday. Depression ovar the thought of 
fOing tO Word caused me to cell the boas and tol? him I wes 
steying in bed for the day. Ve was not overfoved, "aep 
hG posted,” he satd dryly. 1 puess 1 will have to set up toda: 
auc ¢O try to deal with the new computer program end the federal 
iuvestige*ions I don't understand. Moz do Tt tell 5 ner dSoss 
‘hat I'm mot smart enoush for this new beet and that he mich: tance 
to prt somebody else in Hamilton-. when he doasn't DAYF Gnyoody 
@iso? Yixes. 

Meanwhile, le* me sust pos crawl into e correr ard play 
wich my old typewriters. Dasmit, I can’* sven wateh tha Phillias 
nhynore-~- they're uot even a .500 ‘sam @nyrmaresy ast HOM Hiyry 
iS COL? HAIRLS9°? SUSPP DPN TOR PITRE DAV’ AT A O5r? 9u “ARS. O008 
As Larry Anderzon said last ni¢ht, "I cants heliave whet ttm 


sceines® Youdebe! 
waned: am 


ae 
. 


=e?! 


> 
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® ‘ 
Deur Mize, 


Thanks arein for tke Rovel curd: That © creat 4+eVe 


t. “ . - 4 
Y2eece Alsou, herets the ES5o copr OF Marts aterty "tlcg" 
Ts, Tit te ye Log" ‘hit he : . ‘6 a ae T>.- 
sa le . ‘ Pen ae - . . ae 33 Wk ye 
and Ree (Ss aa eT! Sl f : BY SL Es Ee gy to { 
Bis 4 to. Mest rs 38 T4887 I liven tsar y Be. 
3. ' » bUt it was right on target to me. 


At tho time, ho was excited about the Heminvway finds and planned 
+O Write rhout it on his blor; hence, I tried to prevent him 
from eventualty being embarrassed, and told kim the truth erout 
what's coine om dow there. Now I'm a grinch, heh heh. | 


Tut seriously, I lize the way he writes letters, and I hopa 
the style would spill over into his column. If @ he coes 
"philosopher/texthoo x® On US, wo'd hava to get out the Trpex 
Whipe Or if he Ses Peter Yeil. Jesus, I read every word 
Of Peter's pieco, and must say he is going further ane further 
Over the edge toward being unreadable. Somebody ouch: to teli 
him, put I sure can't-- he puts too much work into thet sture 
ang does an amazing Joh. Wow. wT FNOUGH WITH Tie MOOTMOTES 


ALREADY! $2 A:d@ Gir out the layout so we smow whers to go back to 


whon We are done with a footnote. (Or, in Peter's case, a 
FOOP-CHAPTER! ) 


Anothor sSeRpRmenee = osurcestion I might throw your 
way while you're freshoning up Typex design is to put head 
shots on the columns while you're at it. You might ask Brynn end - 
Nicks and Yarty and your wife to email favorite headshots of the 
cOlumists who 830 graciously labor for thet reg of yours. 
That would be neat to see what you al? look lixe-+ and would 
be a mice little perk that might keep thom contributing. (As 
ulways, “ike, these are only sugrestions, and made for the good 
Of the product.)-- something the other guys don't have.) 


Anyway, my son Prank is coming down from Orlando on vecetion 


ROXS Weea, 30 I've cot to get this shit cleaned up in here. 
Good grief, no matter whers I live, piles of STUFP hegin to from! / 


Uonire Pre Lest Mad bag 


“, 


a 


fe 


{7 


Ney Mikey-- 


This thing, spotted on the floor at Barnes & Nobel, and the 
last one there, had your name written all ovor it, pal, since you've 
become sv excited by the portable typewriter these days. And T 
musi say, now that I study these examples, these Little tin cans 
that we so religiously ignored for decades have rightously taken 
a signilicant place in collecting. 

I was shocked to get a card from Richard Polt-- IN THE VOGUE 
TYPE STYLE!!! Said that he, too, now has the two-tone red Royal 
portable that featured same. Tt looked marvelous!!! 


cs ) 


We. best wishes for the ) 


<< HOLIDAY SEASON >) 


ole the coming New Year 


odie agen dhe: | 


? 


8/ 


winnie « 4 ’ aw dita 


June 24, 2014 


Hey, Mikey, 


Yake a yander at tne dates 
typed on the upper right; the second 
one is the fresher ROYAL ribbon 
that I bought off the wall at a tiny 
office supply store in Browns Mills. 
I cut the faded ribbon out of a 
Selectric #1 plastic pack, then cut 
the fresher ribbon out of tue Koyal 
Spools, and (using Elmer's Gluc-All, 
pasted tne KOYAL into the Selectric 
pack. Works decently, I'd say, except 
that a perfectionist like me will still 
complain that the tops of tne typed 
letters continue to be lighter than the 
bottoms. I don't have the talent like 
you do to mechanically figure out how 
to level out the platen or typing ball, 
etc. IJ guess it*ll just nave to do 
for now. (Tuis example so far is only 
a single sheet.) 


; And now, just for kicks, I'm going to 
Slip another sheet of gaper in back of 
the first one, and see how THIS looks : 


; The quick brown fox jumped ever 
the lazy dog's tail. THE QUICK BROWN £OX 
JUMPED OVER TIlE LAZY DOG'S TAIL. 


Hrumm 


I guess I really should have just 
glued in a fresh bunch of carbon ribbon, 
where it didn’t matter how ard tic 
ball hit the carLon, just that it hit, 
light or hard, and the work would all be 


SAY. Which looks like it might be a 
problem, heh heh, But hey, thanks for 
fixing this historic fucker, palt 


egual, Then ali I'd have to worry about 
‘ ye is whether or not I had something to 
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The quick brown fox jvmped over the lazy dog's tail. 


THE GUICK BROWN FOX JUMPED CyER THE LAZY DOG'S TAL. 
THE QUIVE BROWN FOX JUMPED OVER THE LAZY DOG'S TAIL. 
The quick brown fox Jumped over the lezy dog's tell. 


The quick brown fox jumped over the lazy dog's toil. 
Now Is the time for al! good men to come to the ald pt their count 


HEY MIKES3: 


Check out this BOLD NEW typewriter ribbon | finolly hme 
found thot fits pertectly on Roye!l typewriters {inciuding, 
thenk goodness, my red Royal VOSUE that, incredibly, has turned 
out to be my best machine, with the works af! Perfect end loose, 
with no fighting back on the one tinger, heh heh). 


t went to my toca! Office Depot, and not only don't they 
have o single typewriter left on the shelves tor sale, but there 
Isn't @ ribbon to be found there either. 


But there was a big box of six calculetor ribbons on sale 
tor $14.97, so | gave it a try, figuring that even though the 
length of the ribbon might not be long enough, the width would 
be right, end them these [itile basterds would produce work 
a helluve lot more distinet that the totelly dry and tul !l-ot~ 
holes ribbon that wos elready in the machine. 


And tatk ebout DISTINCTI!!: The red-ond-bleck is Just 
out of sight! 


Now | wish ! hed something truly worthy to write to you. 
insteod of my usual bobble, heh heh. Well, fet's sees What did 
you think of the nice tat ETC issue? Im reading it. | was 
surprised to learn that my pel Morty Rice wes one of the three 
professors who moke up the committee that chooses winners of the 
QUERTY AVARD-- thet he of al! my pen pols never told me youtd 
been chosen, before lest fall*s Hel loecen lunacy ot Herman Price's, 
Whet a friend! This after all the notes and letters and phone 
calls, etc., etc. -- after | felt contident enough in him to do my 
best to ture him into a deener perticipation tn doing stutt tor 
you on the EXCHANGE. | guess | shouldn't give 4 shit about any 
ot this stutf-- these guys are just humon, otter ofl. | was really 
hoppy to reed the Editorts Note ond get the inside scoop of how 
In one magic stroke, you tipped of # Ed Nevert (sp.?) ebout the 
gvy (me) who hed a Graphike that he hed fusted ofter for yeors-- 
and at the same time tipped me off ebout the Franklin thet was 
evailable. that | had lusted after forever, thet ! bought. Atl 
this happened in mere minutes before the show even sterted, thanks 
to you, my true triend Mike Brown. t# [T# means enything, you 
should know | try to pess on your style of good will to people 
like Willloms, the great blind guy. Anyway. I've ruminated about 


oll this since treaking Halloween, and } gvess I reelly ought to 
Pvt it ewoy, end drop Marty a note, onc get over the bed teclings, 
I* fl see you sometime jn the Spring. ) 


pod gah, 
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Remembering our pal and Typex Associate 
Editor, Jack Knarr---march 31, 1945-July 11, 2017 


Warning: coarse language on page 1326. (Com’on 
we're talking about Jack here.) 


Typex will never be quite the same again. And that's 
not an understatement. Where do | begin trying to paint 
& picture of a guy who was feally larger than life? | 
guess one needs to get over to the paini store and pick 
up a Couple of 5-gallon buckets. 


Above: 1, to r, Peter Weil Maddie Para, Jackson Allen, Ri 
Willinger, ond Jock Knorr ot WV typewriter meeting, 


| Never wes much of an amist, but for my 30+ year long 
friendship I’m going to grab a brush and give it the ole 
college try. Yep, Jack was like the original typewriter 
promotor, James Densmore in a way. When he walked 
into a room, you knew he was there, Ho was a contrast 
in personalities. One minute he could be knee-deep in 
& Compiex newspaper story, trying to got all the facts 
fight, with 3 laser focus, and the next minute he could 
be jolly-laughing and swearing like a sailor. One thing 
is for sure, he was a straight-shooter, and would always 
tell it like he saw it 


Above: 1 Knorr holding up the broken Lucien Crandall 
tombstone in Cortland, NY 


| spant many days and long hours driving around and 
hanging around with Jack when we would travel far and 
wide to research typewriter history at cemeteries, and 
historical society's, and old factories. (Notice all the 
towns and states in the photo captions) Many hours 
were spent at type-ins, typewriter conventions, and 
various mectings with Jack. He always made 2 great 
effort to attend, and he was always fun to be around... 
well, most of the time, when he wasn't overdoing his 
medications. 


Jack at the home of Mr. Prior of Prior typewriter Co. of 
Trenton, with his $ & G typewriter in Yardley, PA 


Above: I. to r. Morty Rice, Jack Knarr, and Mike Brown, at 
Mike Srown'’s workshop in Bustleton. (Phila. PA) 


| have 2 lot of happy memories with Jack. He and | hit- 
it-off from the first day we met, and just “ran with the 
ball” I'm really gonna miss seeing him pull in my 
driveway or at my work where he would always visit 
me. | will also miss the many letters, cards and notes 
he sent me over the years. I've tried to include a few of 
his notes 2nd letters in this writeup to give everyone a 
snippet of how he wrote. And believe me, he loved 
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Jack Knarr at Cincinnati, OH typewriter meeting ot Richard 
Polt’s house. 


to write. I've also included as many photos ss possible 
$0 readers will see just how well tavcled he was and 
how he always looked forward to meetings and 
gatherings, and interacting with he “faithful,” as only 
Jack could. 


t know I'm not alone in my interactions with him as he 
had numerous other “pen-pals” and “buddies” along the 
way, 


Jack was also a passionate collector of fountain pens, 
model car kits, cast iron toys, Superman, Dick Tracy 
stuff, and antique and unique automobiles (especially 
Buicks & Studebakers}. 


g g PUM i dren! Pome Hremevolory 
The CA Haasmirvel tanta ear 
Dent Reed View hly Ne mragree 

On Main At - Feo Sox 17D = Sotweythit! Horan, PA ws372 
Pts (S70) BRa 19 ~ Smal: southeast rer kowrh vet * Pax: (570) aey7 25 
Subecipowir - Advertining - News = Commercial Peering 


Tey. Miku, 


Thougnn tld wane whte copy of thee tem 
GClamanea lecuer te you For wour fi lew, 
UL TAN Taart keer Try Peeteete Leben, a 
HOOK Che Sheraa® ryepetace for che 
ecauming Gowputerized fonr with oma phone 
eall. Musxme Gold that to pel at hin 
Fexmtores godel cuquiren 4 tren to life 
a bkeevy wlaxn aneloeerc, bul hu happened 
te havo bad chic sede for zome evcat. 
By the way, “Twatn" Jidutc hit any 
™”" ox “zr or “2 und Tt don'rc know 
whether Richard will he able to 
Teproduce them Iu the fenr program. 


Jnuok 


‘By Che wny. thanks again for frushening 
UP hide Selectric SE Lt works prent. 

_ Just found several new "3" ribbers 
" envelopsa that yeu muct’vce given m 


Bade 


Above: A typical note from my pal Jock. 


Above: Gabe Burbono, Jock Knarr, {notice his righ? hand 
holding o large standard typewriter like it was just another 
bag of groceries. } Jockson Allen, and Steve Lehman, ot Travis 
Hamric’s gathering in West Virginia, 


Above; my son Jason & Jock Knorr at Philodelohio Phillies 
baseball game. Summer 2015 


Jack Knorr ot Christopher Lothem Sholes’ grovesite, with 


other typewriter collector friends from the 2014 convention 
in Milwaukee. Wi. 


Jack was also an avid Philly Sports fan as well. He 
loved books and was a veracious reader in his spare 
time, | must add that his help to me with Typox was 
invaluable 


walk 


Above: Jock toking notes at Charleston, SC meeting. 


Knarr typing on his & portable No.2 /ohoto CStrange) 


Above: Jock K. the full-time news reporter taking notes from 
Bon Feldmon, at Herman Price’s West Virainig house, 


Above |. to r. . Price, A, Segyer,) Morton, R. Polt, M.Rice.F, 
Alexander, and M, Srown ot Cincinnati, OH Typewriter 
mecting at Richard Polt’s house, June 2010., 


Above: WV meeting, Jack joking with his friends. 


Above: Jack Knarr w/new Remington No,2 shirt 1324 


a2 


Above: Our own Jack Knorr ot the Tampa Type-in with his 
“Vogue” Royal, Photo credit; Batigan Slabbers/ For 
Newsworks 


Among Jack favorite typers were his Royal No. 1 
Vogue (above) an |.B.M. Model “D” with Testimonial 
type, and his many 1.8,.M.composers. He also like his 
Olivetti Graphica, 


Group meeting of typewriter collector’s at H, Price’s log 
cabin in Foirmont, WV, {dock Knarr third from left.) 


typewriter collectors meeting. 1325 


Jack reading the [TGrtrg newsletter while sitting behind a 
wide-corriage Underwood typewriter. Typewriter qothering 
ut Easton, Maryland. 


Above: jock and friends at meeting in Southbury, CT 


Lto r. Jason, H, Price,M. Brown,H. VanDeusen, Jack K, and 
E. Nevert. 


Above: Jock Knorr “adjusting” Marty's precious antique 
Oliver typewriter 
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(warning course language) A typical Jack K. letter: 


Sd mo I jost mille d the 
ot the shot, ard notice thal ee rhs” . 
it bas TABS (Boly Shit!) and ineredéhle ta ty lg 


OB) eet 


Rest In iter Pal! Wherever you are | hope you have your old trusty 
typewriter to keep you company. We Love You! We Miss You! And 
thanks for being part of our world! 
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